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HE Author thinks he 
ſhould be deficient in duty, 
if he did not thus warml 
expreſs his gratitude to his friends 
for their kind patronage, and tò 
the public, for the very favourable 
reception the piece met with inf 
repreſentation. . Relying upon a 
continuation of their good- nature,. 
he now ventures to ſubmit it toi 
their peruſal; humbly hoping 
they will conſider it as the firſt 
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Written and ſpoken by Mr. CRESSWICX. 


TY . 


Enters ſpeaking to the AUTHOR as behind the Scenes, 


V be alarm d, my friend F you need not be in fear, 
— None but good-natur'd folks Pm pofitive are here. 


{Coming forward to the audience] 


To plead a brother's caufe, wwho trembling flands behind, 
A volunteer I come and beg you will be kind 
To this bis firſt begotten ——ſhew your foft ring care, 
And let his tender bantling in your fawurs ſbare. 
« [n arts perfection is the of years, 
«© The bud muſt open, ere the flower appears.” 
BE ach little fault or blemiſh paſs regardleſs by, 
mark each glimpſe of merit with approving eye, 
Tho' yet a raw unpratis'd novice be appear, 
Let but your gen'rous plaudits diffipate bis fear, 
To bolder heights hereafter he may wing his flight, 
5 1 give you then much greater pleaſure and Agi : 
*plauſe you all know's the life of endeavour, 
+ ubout it in vain is our fludy and labour. | 
To each critic I ſu 0 each fair one rely, 
any ll of indulgence methinks 1 eſpy. 
As a fetch of bis plan-——bis attempt is to ſhew 
The nice Fop of the age, and the Libertine too, 
T heir wices and follies hold np to derifion, 
bat feeling its force they may ſhew their contrition . 
Virtue and beauty's charms, he likewiſe ſets to view, 
L- power ful charms, ſuch as ſbou d ev'ry heart ſubdue. 
rem nature's wide and ample field bis plan be draws, 
nd hopes to-pleaſe you all by ber unerring laws, 
Ten with candour attend——let no prejudice riſe, 
But ſbew yourſekves plias d bothwith bands and with eyes. 
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The Writers of the two following PROLOGUES, zt 


EN Folly, with dame Faſhion's forces join'd, 


Uſurp*d inglorious empire o'er mankind ; 


When Virtue ſunk beneath the iron-hand 
Of Vice, who fal a gigantic thro' the land, 
Oft has Thalia, fed with generous rage, 


Laſb'd the proud tyrants, on th' inflrudtive Stage, 
Unmaſk'd their every art, then beadlong hurl'd 


is hoped, will excuſe their not being ſpoken, as the 
foregoing one was written, for that purpole, prior to 
their being received. 


PROLOGUE I. 


From their high thrones thoſe ſovereig ns of our world ; 
Bid injur d Reaſon her loft rights again 
Reſume, and of the paſſions take the rein; 
Whilft fickle Faſhion own'd ber ruling hand, 


And fix d the mode, or alter d, at her dread comma 
'Tavas ſhe who bid our trembling bard engage 
ly of this fribbiing age - | 
—,” fbe cry'd, © oft bas a flutt 
Of empty beings, /carce the ſhades of men! 
Provok'd my laughter as they mv along, 
Each to the mutic of bis own ſott tongue; 


To laſh the ful 
«i 2 


The taſk be thine to ſeize the mwtley crew, 


And drag them forth, expos'd to public view + 
Haſte==can thy eye miſtake em No—on bigh 
« Their fronts ariſe, and ſeem to prop the Hy. 


Whilft all their wit, and ſenſe, and judgment join'd,' \ 
In one larpe roll, hangs pendant from behind: 


« [ike the (weet warblers of Italian ftrains, 
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Unknown to Love's foft pleaſures and his pains; 
When Beauty courts them with alluring eye, 


Fleet as the jlug before the hounds they y; 


When Britain calls her waliant ſons to arms, 
Their milky ſouls. no martial ard1ur warms, 


« Fur all their courage lodges in the heel, 
And fear's the only paſſion they can feel; 


10 
«i 


Save that, in which they every 


hour Ee mploy,. 


« (Narciſſus-like) —the ſelf-admiring joy. 


-— 


ad. | 
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PROLOGUE u. 


PR. OL OG U. vii 


Hai. ſeize the dear infipids—btravely d 


% To wage with Folly andwwith Faſhion war : 
« Theſe; theſe are comic fatyr's n1b'eft game. 
She ceas dn ſoug bt fair Aganippe's ſtream. 

Our Bard, obedient'to the hiph command, 
The feeble effort of bis 8 hand Tits 
This night preſents. O deign, ye gen'rous fair, 
With ſmiles propitiotis to reward his care f 
Te that reſide in our theatric ſkies, 
Higher than e er advent rous miſe durſi riſe ; 
Ye in the clouds and ye wwho lowly fit, 
Judges ſupreme of poetry and wit, 
Kindly receiur He aſks no douttl:ſs name, 
Bright in the annals of eternal fame ; 


Kindly receive't— nor to u infernal gloom 


Of Pluto's realms bis infant offspring doom : 


But judge with candour each obſerving friend, Ab 
« And ſpare your cenſure, where you cant com 8 4 3 
1 g : * 9 P 


Esters dun. and ſpeaking to the Author. 


FF no mor- TI do't---this once Ill flrive 
TDobtain your pardon er obtain---reprieve 4 s 

1 hat dene. Ill never ——(truft me when 1 forear ) —— 

Prove dupe to.yWu---or any other play r. Pl 

1 85 2 * | f [Comes forward] 
ol was the man tbat firfl engag al in fight ; 4 

Far bolder he- that 2 to — te : 

The Merchant bold, that firft Imnch'd out to ſea: 

But which of theſe was half þ» bold as me, 

That dar'd to preface ſuch an unfledg'd COMEDY ? \ 

An Ad like this might teach Hibernian brow 

With ſbame to ficken, or with bluſhes glow. 

My daunileſs foul---even mine began to gat 

When firſt "(was told. This Prologue you muſt ſpeak.” 

A 


"2 My 


— 


vii PROLOGUE. 
My friend, r 


To let this thing (you call a play) 5 
Firfl brazr my Le dag, —.— ane JAUF OWN. 
Id, Sir, ſaid be, A the author's manger} 
m clearly out ot caſe, © 
No Dublin mark appears upon my face, . 
 Whilegours pa in a ary 2 


Another bruſb d take ol 
(T# ironic 2 21. 


iy uf on el fmper'd as be ſpake it) 
A bluſh might cover——or conceal your fear, 
But---faith--- Ive got no brazing Metals here——— | 
Unleſs you'll ivy this boneft batch of claret—— 

The bet of varniſh 88 u bare it, 
< Thus arm'd, bebold! intrepidly t 

« To plead your catiſe---and . a * bow 

4 Jmplore the gods above---(galleries) 406. goedefſes 


1 below+-- (boxes 
« Their ſmiles ſecur'd---the critir (pit) 7 defy, | 
% Mme mad 1 damn A faw'rite of 2 1 * (galle js) 
« Or fbou'd * rabid rage, miſplac'd, 50 9 
(on himſelf) * 
as I wake xa o ſoter.” === ingiog A 
the tune 
„ Choice nonpareils”---( in the tune )---jn Uain Hall 
|  awhiz around my ear, 
« Wetirf fellvws---(ſtaggers)---claim ſome aid divine, 
« And if not meh reverente the wine. (Raggers) 
But bold---my mem ry -han't I fergotten, Wo —  _ 
What Pd to aſk *---Why curſe it let it 


owl gueſs, perhaps, what wou'd wi 2 — 5 \ 


Pity the poet---and permit his play 

To live--like other maggots· for a fingle day. 
' 1Thus far indulg 'd---we'll fbun all future evil, 
He bates damantion---as — ry the devil. | 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. . 
Epicene, - - =» +» +» » Mr. Crefſwick. 
Rey © bs Os - - - Mr. Powell. 
8 VM Oram. 
Major Standfield, - ... Mr. Leng. 
su Harry Temple. - - Mr. Eles. 


Lady Fanny Promiſe, - = + Mrs. M George. 


1 - waa 
1 een a 
> 3 
Miſs Clement, e Mrs. . 


Miſs Spence, de antFn Mrs a 
Miſs Standfield, a” a < a Mrs. Child. | 
A Child, Servants, &c. 

SCENE, LONDON. 


TIME, tet of Repreſentation 1 ; 
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will do any good till den. . 
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| SCENE, a DxESssIVG-ROO in Ericzx's Houſe. 
ErictxE diſcovered fitting 6 uk @ Glaſs, Fourses ar- 
 4tending. - 


Epicene. 7 HAT, uill you never have done ?— 
| Here have I been three hours under 


your hands, and am ſcarce fit to be ſeen yet. 


Fourbe, Oh, non, begar, 2 be ver fit to be ſeen— - 
Me chalange allde friſeur in Angleterre to ſhew fo com- 
pleat, ſo degagee a gentilbomme as you— Ma foy, you 
ſeem de Fabel marqui—S0 8 von wou'd 
ſwear dere vas not von drop of de Engliſh blood in you. 

Epi. You are a flattering raſcal—But I like you the 
better for it How do my cloaths become me? 
Nur. Oh, admirable ! 

Ezi. Do they fit eaſy? 7 

Four. Impoſſible to be better. | 

Zei. I thisk this ſuit will gain me credit in the 
world—A happy fancy, ſomething of the true ton, with- 


dut the leaſt tinure of barbariſm— What great pi- 


ty tis, Fourbe, we can't entirely introduce the Italian 
manners and cuſtoms here? 
Four. Ah, 'tis great pity indeed — de nation never 


Epi. 


4 COMEDY. | :- a4 


Epi. Never—W oh &o ou expe the cargo from 
wats 212 6. 70 b * ng | 
Four, Every day, Sir. * 
Wt 1s it. conſign'd to, the Ambaſſador Fo 
Ouy,” Monfieur—all ver ſafe. 
Epi. Qc. elſe thole harpics, tae — 1 POR 
wou'd b ſure to feize it. 

Hur. Ah, unconfcicnable I to force de fine poliſhe 
entilhomme, to take up wid de Engliſe manufacture. 
Epi. Foutbe, you are ſenſible f ellow. . 

Tour. Dat is b tollowipg y your infrgetiqns, Sir. 
Epil Yon ay take th uit'T had ace b up, at land- 
ing ver by hat IEnbrant En 0h tay lor; 
Far. je Erie oblige an wie dey are not fir | 
feeu.., 
5 51% Are the pietures ne yeſterday.? 
WY. — 1 Monſicur—a d de ver kne ee 
Fl Fo hos % 4 14 
| 2 Do you thir.k fc —1 never examined them. | 
Four. 05 Sir 88 ES 
wr 0 ak bf bare a « gre Ken and were falg | 


—1 * 


* © 


1 4 now. gp 1 1. 19 . 
Let me ſee—1 | was htalty fakes? in . night F ur 
hundred pieces—Umph Rather too dear fot u Ex 
perience. I ſhall be oblig'd, in my owh 2 to be 
initiated into the mylterics of” the u 0 muſt, by 
all that“ s needſul, eſſe my venerable oa that ſo ong 
h. ve rear'd their lately heads, will (ſpeedily bl 
Yet thefe are trifling vexatiors ak d to, that un- 
lucky contract with Promiſe's ſiſter. | / 
TDi Fou. ee 
Four. My Lord Pronuſe, to, wait Fagod your | Honour. 
Epi. Show him kg. Net: 
"Enter "+1 ten L 
What, Promife! obere the deuce have you hid your-, 
Pa for the aft. fortnight? - -. 
1 PA . Tho“ wich "in abNuji ity, yet buſily , 
employed, 7 ehre you—But,hey 71 — What 803 
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to a maſquerade? „ 5+ ta 1 
Epi. 0. 4707 BY +8 * ye” ROAST | q * 
L. Pro. You don't intend this for a wedding ſuit, 1 


ho ? | 8 1290 Nets 
, No—Striks me into . not-entity, if 1 do.” | 
12 Pro, Ha ! ha! ha!—Come, what's the real occa- 


n? 1 , ldap | 
Di. To diſphy my taſte and elegance, and I think 
this will give a convincing, proof of both. _ 
I. Pro. Ha! ha! ha!—Upon my foul, you make 
ſuch large advances to the feminine gender, that in a 
little time "twill be difficulc to tell to which ſex you be- 


long. Ve #- 

| Bai. I wou'd have it fo—I do it ia de diſtinguiſhed 
from the Tramontane—but I want to know where you 
have been ?—1 have hunted all the public places io 
London for you, without ſucceſs ; and I. thought, if 
alive, I muſt have met you at one of them. 

L. Pre. You find you are miſtaken then I can rea- 
dily live without a continual round of diflipatiqn, tho” 
to you it may be impoſſible—Your exiſtence depends 
upon dreſs and falhion—I deſpiſe both—Even my 
pleaſures are different from yours I am wholly devoted 
to the.charms of beauty, you, to thoſe hourly dif- 
covered by your looking-glaſs. | {AAR 
Epi. And, pray, which are moſt harmleſs to man- 
bind 2 1 who am amuſed by dreſs, and a paſſion for 
myſelf, or you, who, for a trifling gratification, are + 
contiaually ftudying the ruin of every girl hand- 
ſome e mo attract your notice? N 

L, Pro, by, Jack, you have not fpirit enough to 
wake an attack upon any female, either in an honourable 
or any other manner—Now, the warmth of my conſti- 
tution hurries me on to pleaſures which you, taſteleſs 
amps; ov} eg 29 Wes | W. any le 

" Epi. And often expoſes you to very diſagreeab 

* meas Mi anda” 4 5 
IL. Pre. True, it ſometimes happens ſo— - but then 1 
have courage to ſupport myſelf under thoſe dificulties 
—And now you mention her, I own the was a girl I 
d more than Ithought ihe lerity of my nature py 
a Epi, 


Cc by 


Epi. Yes, you ' meg a conſpicuous proof of that. 
JL. Pro. | did—Her father, Major Standfield, was my 
particular friend; a man I had an uncommon regard 
| Ale perky | ayoided-meeting him afterwards, leſt 
ſome unlucky chance ſhould ledge my ſword in bis 
boſom Fhat you'll allow was honourable. 
Epi, Oh! humane and honourable to che higheſt 
degree. an en | 
L. Pao. Yes, after the many proofs of my ſ& || in the 
ſword, I could have no reaſon to doubt its ſucceſs. 
with an old man, fo, to be entirely out of harm's way, 
I took that opportunity of gratifying my deſire in vi 
ting the principal courts of Europe. 
Pi. To which accident was indebted.for the plea- 
ſure of your company home from Naples 
I. Ro. ou was During near five years reſidence 
abroad, I have never even heard from the poor girl, 
though, upon my foul, I have often ſeverely felt for 
the unhappy ſituation I left her in—which plain- 
ly proves that I am. not deſtitute of compaſſion. 
pi. Oh ! a miracle of tenderneſs !. 
L. Pro, In foreign climes, as well as at home, 
I was confirm'd in my favourite principle, that 
women, if rightly attack d, ate ſure to yield-—F found. 
you indeed an altered fellow, without either life or ſoul, 
nor cou'd my utmoſt endeavours arouſe you--I wanted 
you to be a man of ſpirit ; your ambition was to-appear 
a firſt-rate Maccaroni; you are returned ſully qualified, 
and determined, I fee, to ſhew the world what a con- 
temptible creature an Engliſhman dwindles into, when. 
be adopts the follies and vices gf other nations. 
. Epi. Strike me ſpeechleſs, George l if you are not 
deviliſh ſevere—but, par late liberamente— I can't take 
any thing ill you ſay—May ill- breeding be my portion 
if I don't pity your want of taſte Let me tell you, 
my Lord, tis we who enjoy all the real pleaſuresot life, 
without any ofits inconveniences—Love, I grant you, 
is not admitted into our ſyſtem, - We look upon it, at 
eſt, as a paſſion! att with ſo many diſagreeable 
tions. that it is not worth the purſuit. 
L. Pro. What a fellow, for a girl of my ſiſter 's ſenſe, 
to be united to 
Epi. 


—— 
22 1 — and — _ 
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ever aſſembled in woman! 


liges you to marry each dther, or forfeit thirty thouſand 
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- - Ezi. 'Tis true we do amuſe ourſelves ſometimes with 
the ladies—iminate their manners but Caretully avoid 
all. ſerious connection with them. Oh, Lord! what a 
horrid thing love muſt be To take off al attention 
from ourſelves, and ſtudy to be what you call manly, 
bra ve, noble, and generous, in order to 4 ear aurrable 
in the eyes of the tair— Hal hal EN % wof » hana 
that's ridiculous, it will never do. 

I.. Pro. Then has a pretiy gul no * on chet? 

Epi. Nor in the lea May the ſun treckle me if the 
has ! but as ſhe regards wy Jrels and converſation. "' 

I. Fro. Nur you do not with to make a elfe * | 
0 gc: | EWCLCT OS - 

Epi. Not I, by all that's Cilhionable: [ Hearkee, Pro: 
mile, do you thiük it I leved'a girl; that l'cou'ddevote 
the lime 1 do to the more eſſential buſineſs of 
deeorating my perton ? Lꝰοe at me weil, and antwer 
truly. R 

L. Fro No—that'wou'd Web beGhe.of your leaſteares. 

ei. Tuen, may my cloaths mis-fit me ! it | would 
forego that happineſs to poſſes all the eie * poets 


L. Fre. You'll except ui fi er—How do you ioteng 
to r in that affair? | 

Epi. Now you puzzle me—but, when 15055 myſelf, 
I'll tell you. 

IL. Pro. Have you ſeen her ſince you came home ? 

Epi. No, but I defign it. 77 

L. Pro. Take care; or you'll loſe her—She's followed 
now by a briſker lover But that find wou'd be no mis- 
fortune to you Don't you think eur old dads were ra- 
ther tooliſh when they ned that conttact, which ob- 


pounds? 


Epi. I am afraid I ſhall ſuffer by their. folly—Bur 
who is the happy man? 11014 1 14 


'L. Pro. Tom Clement, amanby young fellow of 22 


and fortune. re | 
* Bpi_ 1 doe od hin Io 0391 n 10 
L. No. I ſuppoſe en- Come; Ty jtedduth you 


to two of the-lovelieſt angelic creatures the ſun ever 
ſhone upon % 


474, T4 *; 5 
4 i 


= 


e. 15 


Epi. If you can convince me the ſun ſhines upon a 
one | love better than myſelf, you may; if not, excuſe 
me— Pray, who are theſe lovely angelic creatures? _, 

L. Pre. They are two of the faireit of Eve's daugh- 
ters, whom have juſt decoyed up to town, upon the 
old ſcheme. | | 

Epi. Then I may conclude it was about them you 
were ſo buſily employ'd during your late iaviſibility ? 

L. Pro. Right— Not having viſited my father's eſtate 
in the wilds'ot Yorkthire ſince my return trom travel, 
I reſolv'd upon an excui ſion thither—The romantic 
beauty of the country pleaſed me much, prefenting an 
agreeable contraſt to the place | had juſt jeir—Qn Sun- 
day, knowing the church to be the only ſpot where I 
might pick and chuſe the ruſtics to advantage, | retoly- 
ed not to miſs the opportunity. 

Epi. For ſhame, my Lord, have you ſo little religion 


in you? | 

A Pro. Much the ſame as yourſelf in that reſpect, my 
boy— There is only this difference, you cannot tnink 
I will not—But how ſhall I expreſs the aſtoniihment 
| which feized me upon beholding, amongt many of 
homely garb and feature, two of the ſweeteſt girls na- 
ture ever formed, | | 

Epi So, ſo !—Freſh Game. 

L Pra. On enquiry, I found they were danghters to 
an old gentleman, whom a variety of misfortunes had 
drove ts this part of the world as an aſylum— The el 
deſt was handſome enough to juſtify the diſguiſes of 
Jove had he been on earth—But never was modeity, 
beauty, and native elegance fo happily united as in the 

youngeſt I am not adamant at any time, here I took 
fire in an inſtant As ſoon as ſervice was over, which 1 
;hought the longeſt ever performed, I introduced my- 
1.1f to the father and his twoſylvan deities. 

Epi. You have a hconic method, by all that's modeſt! 
— Well, what ſacceſs ? | | 
L. Pro. I think you need not aſk that at any time—I 
ſeldom fail, even when circumſtances are againſt me, . 
much leſs when conſidered as the only fon of the Earl of 
Witton, and heir to the eſtate many miles round about 
Sme—The father received me with the greateſt reſpect; 

* | the 


— 


errand hither. 
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the daughters with a bewitching innocent diffidence, 
which gave freſh luſtre to their encreaſing charms. 
Epi. And yet thoſe very charms youare labouring to 


deſtroy. 

L. Pre. Don't interrupt me—1 ſoon found that no- 
thing was to be done amongſt thoſe peaceful wilds— 
London was the only place where I cou'd manage them 
to my wiſh—They never had been there, and I gloried 
in being their introducer. 

Epi. I ſhould have thought it a hard matter to have 


enticed them hither. 


L. Pre. No, quite eaſy to me A few days ingratiated 
me into the old gentleman's favour—Replete with every 
virtue which can warm the human heart, his honeſt 
uaſuſpecting mind has not an idea of deceit— Indeed, if 
be had, my plan was laid fo well, he cou'd hardly have 
ſuſpected it—Many years had he paſs'd in this unfre- 
quented vale, where he intomb'd one of the beſt of 
wives—Since her deceaſe, his chief care has been the 
education of theſe two darling daughter 

Epi. Which for the future you are willing to caſe 
him 2 of-—Very charitable, upon my word, 
my Lord. 

I. Fro, To own a truth to you, Epicene, I often know 


I am acting wrong, tho? I have not courage enough to 


ſet myſelf right—Evenin this caſe Such is Mr. Lamb- 
ton's character, ſo revered his goodneſs, that I will 


freely confeſs, I never undertook any projeR of the like 


nature with half the remorſe or compunction I did this. 
Epi. You are an original, by all that's whimſical ! 


| How can you be ſo deliberately wicked ? 


L. No. I am not—Youth and the impetuousdiQates 
of nature impel me-! dread to look back Vet, ceu'd 
I find but one of the fex above temptation, perhaps, I 
might be reclaim'd —But, no more, | want your imme- 
diate aſſiſtance in this affair. f 
| Epi. Maine ! . | ; : J 

L. Pro. Yes, yours—don't be amaz'd—That was mx 


"Epi. The deuce it was !—to what end ? | 
J. Pro. Why, as you are a particular friend, Fll pare _ 

you one of the girk, 
| Tei. 
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Epi. I am muchobliged to you, George, but I beg to 
ee ö 
I. Bo. Ha! ha! ha !—Are you afraid of venturing 
yourſelf with, her ? This is my buſmefs—Your bouſe is 
* very large, commodious and retired. 
i. Well, what of that? ; | | 

L. Pro. Can't you ſpare me half of it, to remain en- 
tirely at my diſpoſa}during this affair ? 

Epi. Why, my houſe ? | 

L. Pro. As ths is a particular caſe, I cou'd not ſo well 
manage every thing at one of thoſe common receptacles 
— Beſides, if there ſhould be any noife, it cannot fo 
eaſily be heard there. * 
Ei. Pray, let's hear your ſcheme ? 
I. Pro. 1 found that my father knew Mr. Lambton, 
and intended, had he not been called abroad ſo ſuddenly, 
to have prog him from obſcurity ; I, like a dutiſul ſon, 
was reſolved to fulſil his deſires, therefore counterfeited 
2 niet from him, inviting Mr. Lambton up to town, 
promiſing to provide handſomely for him—Full of pri- 
mitive ſimplicity, he tle ſwallawed the bait, 
the family are 97, arrived in on, and I am about to 


conſummate my project. 
Epi. A hopeful one, I perceive. 
I. Fre. Only to ſeparate the daughters from the fa- 
ther, and, under pretence of viſiung my ſiſter, bring 
pi. How will yo for a lady to repreſent her? 
pi. How will you manage for a lady to repreſent her 
L. Pra. What 4 I dreſs you up? They — ignorant 
of the world, and deceit will eaſily paſs upon them. | 
7 Epi. No, that I think would be carrying the joke ioo 
al 5 
L. Fre. I did but jeſt, J have already provided one 
for the character Vou'll have no objection tho', I 
hope, to lend me a helping hand upon the occa ſion? 
Epi. Why, if you'll free me from any danger which 
may enſue on a diſcovery, I confeſs I ſhou'd like the 
frolic well enough. | 
L. Pro, Never fear—Yours will be an agreeable taſk, 
to entertain 96 eldeſt She's wild and flighty, owing to 
the ſolitude ſhe was educated in, yet fraught with ſuch. 


& 


innocence and ſunplicity, that had 1 not beheld her ſiſ- 
a8 vv ter, 
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"ter, evety wiſh\would be gratified in her. 
_ Epi. So you want me to amuſe her, while you beſiege 
your favourite object? 1 
T. Pro. 1 do ; who in fuch @ ſſtuation, I'think, cannot 
fail to ſurrendern. | mages roo ee 
Ei. What do you imagine the father will be doing 
in the mean tiene? 2 N | 
L. Pre. | bave taken care he ſhall not interrupt me, 
and now that matters are ſettled with you, I'll ſtep and 
ſee how they do after their journey. ve 8 8 
Ei. Do you hear, George, comeback direQly, that 
may know how to proceed. MID be dl ur 
L. Pro. As ſoon as poſſible Not a minute is now to 
be loſt, till that arrives which crowns my; bliſs, in the 
"enjoyment of love and beauty. ry <A 


Epi. How theſe fooliſh paſſions tranſport the man! 
What are his raptures of love'and Beauty to the ſupe- 
"rior delights of the grand coup Jetlat at the dear, dear 
| "maſquerade ! oe eee . 
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Mr. Lanz Ton, Miſs Laure, MArii.. 


Mr. Lau sro. Thank heaven't we are ſafe arri- 
ved Tas a fariguiug journey for one of my years, 
and nothing could ha ve induced me to reviſit the world, 
but the h3pes of you, my chifdren, reaping'fome future 
advantage from it—As for myſelf, dectined in the vale 
of life, 1 was content with my ftuation— | thankfully 
enjoyed the bleſſings of Prov idence, nor eavied the 
ideal happineſs of thoſe above me. 
Maria. Indeed, papa, I think you were much in the 
right—Por my part, I preter a cottage with virtue to 
a palace with guilt. ' __— W 0 
'- Miſs Lambton, 80 do I; yet I think it poſſible to gain 
the palace without partaking of the guilt. _ 
Mar. I'm afraid you'll find yourſelf miſtaken, ſiſter. 
-* "Miſs Lamb. Perhaps not Every thing at preſent ſee ius 
fair for it—Under the protection of to great a inan a8 
the Earl of Witton, what have we to fer 
re not we io be introduced io Lord Promiſe's filter ? 
* | What 
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What may not ſhe do for us? — 'm ſure if I enjoyd 
her fortune, my heart would delight in finding our 
pro per objects to make happy. en 
Mr. Lamb. True, child, it ſhou'd be the province of 
thoſe whom Providence hath thus diſtinguiſhed, and I 
acknowledge I've heard the belt of characters of both 
—| am not apt lightly to diſtruſt, yet when Frefle& 
on our ſituation, it makes me dread a diſappointment— 
Above two hundred miles from home—Our money al- 
moſt exhauſted in coming hither—Not even an ac- 
quaintance in London to apply to- And two daughters, 
in ſome degree objects of temptation, expoſed to the 
ſnares of {ſuch a town as this, with only an aged father 
to protect them In ſuch 
Miſs Lamb. 1 can aſſure you, papa, you torment your- 
ſelf with groundleſs ckymeras—Covld any one behave 
more politely.than Lord Promiſe ?— Did not he ſay you 
might depend upon his father's friendthip for yuu— 1s 
not his letter the greateſt ſecuricy—Surcly then you 
cannot heſitate a wouient, in preferring affluence, io the 
indigence we have jut quited, ''' © © 8 
Mr. Lamb. Daughter, he that poſſoſſes content is ri- 
cher than a ſcepter'd monarch What cares had I to 
diſturb me at Monktown Y — My honeſt friends and 
neighbours, during the many years I paſſed amongſt 
them, regarded me as a father, friend, and inſtructor. 
Poor pecple I my heart is with you ftill—But I muſt 
now go ſce .haiRalp has got our little baggage ſafe; 
we need not ezpect to moet here with that fidelity and 
ſunplic'ty winch charaQcrizcs our untaught villa- 
gers. y | . Exit. 
Miſs Lamb. Still, fiſter, I find you have not a very 
favourable opinion of thecauſe which broughtus hither. 
. Mar, I own I have not--Ever ſince leaving our peace- 
ful dwelliug, I know not why, but an unuſuai ſadneſs 
has taken poſſeſſion of me. | 
| Miſs Lumb. Oh, that's eaſily accounted for--It is be- 
cauſe you leit that dear, tweet ſighing ſwain cf yours, 
Mr. Wilville, behind — Tho' Sir Harty Temple was 
wich him, yet I was not ſad—Our journey, to me, 
ſeem'd enchantingly pleaſant--Oh, Lud !--The ſwifineſs 
of our expedition the variety of objects the uncom- 
mon 
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mon pokteneſs we were treated with on the road the 
amazing noiſe, hurry, and buſtle we ſaw in coming hi- 
ther, has filled my mind with images I never bad the 
leaſt idea of beſore Ohl happy creatures, who conti- 
nually enjoy ſuch bleſſings without interruption. 

Mar. — not ſo happy as you imagine, ſiſter 
There may be real enjoyments here as well as in retire- 
ment, but I am apt to think true content is easter to be 
found in the moſs-grown cot, than the cloud- a ſpiring 
dome. 

Miſs Lamb. There again we differ--I am heartily 
weary of ſolitude, and leave to you the undiſturbed en- 
joyment of going to reſt with the fun, that, like him, 
you may be the harbinger of morn—treading the cow- 
flip bending green, to viſit your lowing herds, who con- 
ſtantly welcome and reward you withoverflowing bowls 
of nectar at noon, feaſl ing on patriarcbal luxuries-- 
towards eve - but let that ſuffice, Contraft it with 
what Lord Promiſe told us of a fine lady's life -Riſing 

at noone e morning viſits—dining at 13 
. =»-then whirling away to routs, balls, aſſemblies, ma 
querades, where brilliant ee muſic, dancing, 
and card parties make the time glide inſenfibly away, 
till bluſhing morn unfolds the fringed curtains of t 
gilded eaft, and tears them unwillingly from their half 
enjoyed 2 If ſuch a deſcription be true, who, 
in their lenſes, wou'd have a doubt which to prefer? 

Mar. Siſter, we had better not entirely depend vpon 
all Lord Promiſe told us. A little time, I am afraid, 
will diſpel the miſt that overſhadows your reaſon. 

Miſs Lamb. Then if it be a miſt, ſiſter, I never de- 
fre it to be removed—Adieu, I hope for ever, to thoſe 

urling rills, deep embower'd ſhades, and fleecy nib- 
2 of the plain, that hitherto have been our com- 

nions; a brighter ſcene now opens to my view, and 
if Sir Harry Temple knew but where to trace us, my 
joys then wou'd be compleat. 

Mar. Flatter not yourtelf ſo much, Charlotte, as to 
imagine we have ſuch power over them—To accident 
only we are indebted for their acquaintance—nor have 
we a right to expect it to continue—'Tis true, they did 
un a ſignal piece of ſervice in reſcuing us from ſuch a 

| F crew 
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crew of gypſies, who, meeting us where they did, wou'd 
probably have robb'd, perhaps murder'd us. 

Miſs Lamb, I ſhall ever remember their heroic beha- 
viour How ſoon they difperſed and put to flight thoſe 
daſtardly wretches—Your fright gave you additional 
charms, and, aotwithſtanding your timidity and deli- 
cacy, you gave ſuſſicient teſtimonies that your delive- 
rer was not indifferent to you, 

Mar. Too much otherwiſe, I fear, for my future 

ace. 
5 % Lamb, The adventure was fo much to my taſte 
that I enjoyed iti My champion, I thought, received 
my acknowledgments with ſurprixe Perhaps, he did 
not expect ſuch language from the ruſticity of our ap- 
pearance. | 
Mar. Why, really, it was ſomething uncommon, 

Miſs We have often ſeen them ſince, and 
they as often offered up their vows—Qur father ſeem'd 
pleas'd with their vifits, knows both their families, 
and acknowledges them accompliſh'd gentlemen. 

Mar. Tis true, he does, but appearances are oft de- 
ceitful—1 confeſs Wilville raifed emotions in my breaſt, 
I had till then been a ſtranger to The confuſion I was 
in, the danger he reſcued me from, attended with ſuch 
a tender, reſpectful behaviour, beyond what I had e- 
ver ſeen or imagined, made too deep an impreſſion on 
me ever to be eraſed. 
Miſe Lamb. I ſhall keep you in countenance, for my 
heart, I believe, isin pretty near the ſame condition, 

Mar. I left the country with regret, as I had not an 
opportunity of acquainting him with our ſudden depar- 
ture—T wiſh, yet fear to ſee him again—Pray heaven 
he be fincere in his profeſſions! for I find the future 
bappineſs of my life depends upon it. 

Miſs Lamb. That you need not have the leaft doubt 
of —T dare ſay they were diſtracted on miſſing us, and 
— difpatch'd emiſſaries around the country in queſt 


US. p 
Mar. Huſh, we are interrupted, 
Enter Lord PROMIst and Mr. Lauren. 
L. Pro. Mr. Lambton, I am heartily glad to ſee you 


Welcome to London. | 
Mr. Lamb. 
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Mr. Lamb. My Lord, I am much obliged to you for 
this la vc ur. 1116-194 
I. Pro. Not in the leaſt Ladies, I am happy in ſee- 
ing you look ſo well after your journey—1 thought it 
impoſſible your charms could have received addition, 
yet 1 find change of air, and cxtraordinary exerciſe, 
have given encreaſing luſtre to the vermeil tincture ef 
your cheeks. | 
Mr. Lamb. My Lord, your politeneſs makes my 
girls b u{Þ, | 

IL. Pro. There is no occaſion for that, Sir, they were 
ſuffciently captivating before I rode poſt to town, 
Mr. Lambton, to appriſe my father of your coming, but 
unluckily found him laid up in a fit of the gout. 
Mr. Lamb. I am ſorry for it, my Lord. 
L. Pro. Why, ſo am I, eſpecially as it deprives him 
of the pleaſure of welcoming you as he intended—But, 
I hope, a few days will ſet him on bis legs again, and 
then—not that he bath been idle, there is ſomethin 
in view, which, in all probability, will, in a ſhort time, 
make you ample amends for the injuries of fortune. 
Mr. Lamb. My Lord, you overwhelm me with kind- 
neſs—1 know not how to—— | 4 
L. Pro. Not a word more—But, Mr. Lambton, my 
father has a particular requeſt to make you. 
Mr. Lamb. I beg, my Lord, you'll let me know it. 
£ Pro. That you'll accept of this [gives bim à pa- 
per] -Nay I muſt beg of you not to examine it till you 
are more at leiſure. 717 WEE | 
Mr. Lamb. I fear, my Lord, tis ſome freſh obligati- 
on, and I have already received more chan I can ever 

to return. | Fad 4 1 | 

. Pro. Do not mention it. Let me inſiſt on your 
putting it up. you have it in your power amply to 
repay me. | Wy 71 dun 

Mr. Lamb. My Lord ! Woe” th 1-24 
I. Pro. Come, let's change the ſubject. My ſiſter, 
Lady Fanny Promſe, having heard of your arrival, 
ſends her compliments to the ladies, and if not too 
much fatigued, hopes for the pleaſure of ſeeing them 
directly. I 
Mr. Lamb, Ah, my Lord, I with you'd excuſe 2 . 
„ irls, 


ene 
Girls, like mine, bred up in retirement, have not ſufh- 


cient knowledge of the world, to render themielves 


agreeable to a lady of her rank and quality. 


o 


L. Pro. "| hey have thoſe native graces ot the mind | 


and perſon, which are iufinitely preverable. Where 
nature hath been laviſh, her bandmaid art, at diſtance 


waits behind, conſcious of her inability o add to their 


charms. What fay you, ladies, will you iavour me io 
far ? ä 7 


Miſc Lamb. Juſt as my papa pleaſes, my Lord. 


Mr. Lamb. Well, my Lord, ſince you'll take the trou- 
ble of conducting them, tho' I am ſure you do them 


too much honour. 
L. Pro. Rather give myſelf too much pleaſure, Sir. 


miſſion, we'll beg a little time to adjuſt our dreſs. | 
L. Pro. Name it, ladies, and my chariot ſhall attend 


yo. 
Miſs Lamb. About an hour, my Lord. | 
JI. Pro. Very well, I ſhall in the mean while inform 


Ladies, your molt obedient. Nay, no ceremony, Mr. 
Lambton. | 

Mr. Lamb. Give me leave, my Lord, to wait upou 
you down ſtairs. | 


Miſs Lamb, My Lord, ſince you have iny papa's pet- 


my ſiſter, that ſhe may prepare for your reception--- 


[Exeunt L. Pro, and Mr. Laub. 


Miſs Lamb, Now, ſiſter, don't you think my preſages 
will prove true ? You ſee fortune already ſmiles upon us. 


1 hope Lady Fanny will invite us to reſide with her for 


the future. ay | 
Mar. How can you be ſo flighty ?---Young as I am, 
every thing to me ſeems to wear a different aſpect. I 
do not like Lord Promiſe, nor this viſit, and wiſh you 
had not fo readily engaged yourſelf. "ITS 
Miſs Lamb. You never will have ſpirit enough to niake 


a figure in the world. However, do not let us waſte .. 


the time which ſhou'd be employ'd in dreſſinng. 
Mar. If you recollect, we need no great preparati- 
Dn——our Wardrobe is ſoon looked over. 4K 


: 


Miſs Land. Too true, and a mortifying recollection ' 


. | | 
Mar. Not in the leaſt Let not that diſturb you, 
do Sd Bae 1725) „ide 


& * 
— 


> 
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Charlotte. Happier far our humble ſta te, cloathed in 
ſpotleſs innocence, and heaven-approving poverty, 
than if arrayed in all the ſplendid honours, and 2 
tra pp ings, of fpecious guilt and infamy, cunt. 


0 
SCENE, LADY Fax Pronisn's Hauſe, 
Enter Lady Fax and Miſs CLINIL Ax. 


Miſs Cle. T HEN you are certain Epicene is re- 
turned ? | 
L. Fan. Oh, very certain. I had it from bro- 
ther, whom I faw this morning, en paſſant. He has 
been at home abore three — 4 and poor neglected 1 
ne ver once enquired after. i 
Miſe Cle. I find he's not one of your moſt paſſionate 
lovers. * | 
L. Fan. Why no--not quite ſo violent in his tranſports 
as your brother In ſhort, Tm inform'd that he is now 
a finiſhed petite maitre. | 
Miſs Cle. Then Til anſwer that he's not 4 favourite 
of 1 ſex. ** | | 3 hi \ 
an, Quite the contrary to a younn 7 ipiret, 
Oh, I have not patience at, day to ſee. fuch crowds 
of mincing, whiffling, powder'd Maſter Jemmys fill 
our public places, who only want to aſſume the pet- 
ticoat, 8 hm W _ ben d 
fe Cle. a'' ha! really they ſeem deter- 
1 to rob us of that diſtinction. . 2 
L. Fan. Don't you think it wou'd bee ju retali- 
ation in us toclaim the fword and breeches? Tm ſure 
we thou'd become them as well as the beſt cox comb 
g OF Sb p | A e BE I auth 
"Miſe Cf: Suppoſe you try the experiment? _ 
L. Fan. No, there 1 . e At preſent 
I _ | _ _—_ in my head. You muſt know 
that ave. been, meditating a pleaſant revenge 
icene for his i <A " 


"Mi: Cle, He richly deſerves it, and cou'd _—_— 


1 


ve 


7 
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fallen into better hands, for you always diſcover'd an 
excellent head for contriving miſchief. | | 

L. Fan. I do love a little of it in my heart, and if 
you'll aid me on this occaſion, I don't doubt but he'll 
prove a charming ſubje& to work upon. 

M/s Cle. Oh, you can't oblige me more than by em- 
ploying me. | 

Fan. Nay, I never doubted you, but here you'll 
have a difficult part to ſuſtain. . 

Miſs Cle. So much the better, the more glory if I ſuc- 
ceed--Come, let's hear. 

L. Fan. You are entirely unknown to him, have been 
abroad, and are well acquainted with many of the pla- 
ces he travelled through. 

Miſs Cle. I am. 

L. Fan, Can't you pretend that you are a relation of 
ſome noble family whom you are intimate with? 

Miſs Cle. Readily. I correſpond with ſeveral he vi- 
ſited, who often mention'd him. | 

L. Fan. Very well then, you can eaſily frame a ftory 
of your falling in love with him there, and following 
him over to England. 5 
Mis Cle. What good will that do? 

L. Fan. A great deal. We muſt let your brother 
into the ſecret, as his aſſiſtanee will be neceſſary and, 
a propos, here he comes. 

Enter CLEMENT... 

Clement, Madam, I received your orders, and flew 
upon the wings, of — | 

L. Fen. Love to be ſure. I thought ſo, Now for a 
Thapſody of flames, darts, hearts, and eyes, all jumbled 

_together.to. form a, paſhonate declaration. 

Cle Charming, cruel girl! how can you thus. 

L. Fan. I told you he was beginning. Very pretty 
tho. Pray let's have it again. Charmingly cruel, 

or cruelly charming. it will do either way, and may 
ſerve now or any other time. 22! 

Cle. How can you take ſuch pleaſure in tormenting _ 
a man who loves to the degree that I do? 

L. Fan. Becauſe the greateſt pleaſure our ſex can 
enjoy is to torment. I'll not hear a word in anſwer — 
I have many times told * that nothing in nature * 


* 
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be more ridiculous than the enraptur'd effuſions of two 
love-ſtricken cre atures to a third perſon There is now 
more intereſting buſineſs ſor you. Your rival is in London. 

Cle. Who, Epicene ? 

L. Fan. Even he-- Don't put on a ſerious face till you 
have more reaſon--You have often heard of the con- 
tract executed between Epicene's father and mine, by 
which they were mutually bound, that we, when of age, 


ſhou'd marry each other, or forfeit thirty thouſand 
pounds. * 

Cle. I have. 

L. Fan. His father is dead, and mine has long ſince | 
repented the warmth of friendſhip which burried hiin 
on to ſuch inconſiderate an act, and, as an atonement, 
often declared, cou'd I free myſelf from the obligation, 
his conſent ſhou'd await the Choice of my uf 1 this 
ſituation, you ſhall win and wear me. 

Cle. J accept the conditions, Madam--With fo glo- 
rious a reward in view, I will either deliver you or pe- 
riſh in the attempt. 

L. Fan. Heroically ſpoken--< None but the brave 
deſerve the fair”--Ha ! ha ! ha !--No great danger at 
preſent I helieve--Come, follow me, and if I don't put 
you into a method of obtaining Epicene's part of the 
bond, and amply revenging yourſelf on him at the ſame 
time, then ſay, hs once, a woman failed in 'plotting 
and contriving. ay 1 

ef Enter SERVANT. A | 

Ser. A Gentleman io wait on you, my Lady. _ 

L. Fan. Conduct him up ſtairs--[Exit. Ser.] Let me 
beg of you to retire for a few momeuts--As ſoon as the 
Gentleman is gone, Pl! inform you of my whole de- 
ſign. | Exeunt Mr. and Miſs Clement. 

| Enter. MAJOR STANDFIELD. 1 
Major Standfield ! --Is it poflible I ſee you again !-- 
Where, in the name of wonder, have you buried 
yourſelf theſe four years paſt ? Een 
Major. Oh, Lady Fanny ! wou'd to heaven I had 
been buried, and mix'd my mouldering aſhes with wy 
anceſtors, before 1 reached theſe years of ſorrow ! 

L. Tan. Bleſs me, Major ! what's the matter? 

Maj. Nothing, Madam I beg your pardon 


Pray, 
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Pray, where's your brother ?— I learn he's return'd 
from travel. 

L. Fan. Upon my honour, I don't know-——Have 
you any particular buſineſs with him ? 

Maj. A little, Madam, but it will ſoon be ſettled. 

L. Fan, I hope nothing diſagreeable has happen'd ? 
How does Miſs Srandfield ?-——What cou'd be her 
reaſon for withdrawing fo ſuddenly from town, and li- 
ving ever ſince in ſuch impenetrable obſcurity ? 

Maj. Oh, Lady Fanny ! you once profeſs'd a 
friendſhip for het——But tis no matter——nothing 
can now atone for injuries like mine! 

L. Fan. For the love of heaven, Major, explain 
yourſelf. N 

Maj. J can't, Madam, till I ſee Lord Promiſe. 

L. Fan. Nay, pray z I conjure you, tell me—Can 
I ſerve you ? If T can, my friendſhip and fortune are 
both at your ſervice. 

Maj. Your worth, Madam, wou'd, if poſſible, atone 
for your brother's villany. 

L. Fan. Villany! 

Maj. Yes Lady Fanny, the worſt of villany——The 
wretch who wantonly deprives the credulous virgin of 
her innocence and peace of mind, deſerves an epithet 
much worſe than that. | 

L. Fan. Has my brother been ſuch a wretch ? 

Maj. He has, Madam Pardon my thus diſturb- 
ing you with a repetition of my wrongs. I thought to 
have conceal'd them ?ill I had found their author 
But griefs like mine will force their 1 4 After ſix- 
and-twenty years ſpent in the ſervice of my country, I 
vainly hoped to paſs my latter days in eaſe and tran- 
quillity, bleſt, as I thought myſelf, in a daughter, where 
grace and modeſty united to adorn the curious work- 
manſhip of heaven. 

L. Fan. Pray go on, I am all attention. 

Maj. Lord Promiſe, Madam, whom unſuſpectingly I 
admitted to my inmoſt friendſhip, in an evil hour, gain d 
on the fond affection of an artleſs girl, and, for a few 
moments unworthy gratification, plunged a dagger in 
a father's breaſt, and entailed eternal infamy, ſhame, 
and ſorrow on the very creature, whom honour ſhould 
have obliged bim to proteR. — 

Fan. 
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L. Fan. Merciful powers !---Can I be related to 
ſuch a monſter---Now do I readily account for the 


fettled melancholy which preyed upon the lovely girl 


before ſhe quitted London, and which I in vain urged 
her to diſcloſe - But why did you not inform me of this 
before ? | 

Maj. An indignant ſhame tied up my tongue---My 


hand, tho' old, I hoped was not quite unnerved, on 


that alone I relied for ſatisfaQtion---Yet there I was 
diſappointed ; to avoid my reſentment he quitted the 
kingdom. Defeated of my revenge, I retired to a 
little retreat in the fartheſt part of Devonſhire, taking 
with me the tear-concealing, yet almoit grief-conſumed 
object of his looſe deſires, 

L. Fan. Poor Eugenia !---Little did I ſuſpetct the 
cauſe of your retreat, if I had, you ſhou'd not have 
gone without a partner in your ſorrows. 

Maj. How can ſouls ſo nearly allied by nature, dif- 
fer ſo much in ſentiment ! There, a few months after, 
I was preſented with a grandſon. An eveat which al- 
moſt deprived the wretched mother of life, in giving 
birth to the innocent fruit of their guilty commerce. 

L. Fan. What an affecting ſtory ! | 
Maj. We have lived ever ſince in the utmoſt priva- 
cy, waiting an opportunity for * or juſtice. 
Laſt week I received intelligence from a friend, whom 
J entruſted with the ſecret, that he was returned; this 
haſtened me up to town with my little family. Hither- 
to he hath evaded my ſearch. This houſe I thought 
the moſt likely place to find him, and 
I. Fan. Dear Major, 1am happy in meeting with 
you. For the love of mercy ſaſpenq your anger—Per- 


taps I may procure you reparation, at leaſt, as far as 


'tis in his power to make it. 

Maj. Believe me, Madam, I had much rather have 
redreſs from equity than the ſword——elſe ſhou'd I 
now have conceal'd my purpoſe——But, if the firſt 
Fail, 'I am determined to have recourſe to the latter 
If I fall, my ſorrows fall with me, and he will have 
rhe glory of compleatly finiſhing the misfortunes of 
an unh2ppy family. 

L. Fan. I hape there will be no fear of that—Pray 
is Miſs Standheld fill in town? f : 
2 4 | | ; Maj. 
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Maj She is, Madam. 

L. Fan. Might I hope for the pleaſure of ſeeing her 

here ? F 
Maj. 1 am afraid, my Lady, that will be impoſſible 

— There is a conſcious inferiority attending fallen in- 

nocence, which dreads to look up at the unblemiſhed 


front of virtue. 


L. Fan. To me, that ſhould not be From our ear- 
lieſt acquaimance I always eſteem'd her as a friend, 
but, now, I love her as a ſiſter. Let me intreat you 
to conduct her hither. | 

Maj. I will try, Madam, if I can perſuade her to it. 

L. Fan Nay, but immediately. You mult not at- 
tempt to meet Lord Promiſe firſt. 

Maj. I ſhall not, Madam. 

L. Fan, Depend upon my utmoſt endeavours to re- 
eſtabliſh your peace and honour, upon the moſt per- 
manent bafis. 

Maj. Your good wiſhes, Lady Fanny, I am afraid 
exceed your abilities to periorm. Nevertheleſs,” we 
are equally obliged to you. My daughter ſhall wait up- 
on! you. Take her under your protection, Madam, 
and eaſe a father of ſome part of his vital-preying 
cares. 

L. Fan. Moſt gladly. Haſte her hither without the 
leaſt delay. 

Maj. As ſoon as poſſible, Madam. [going] 

L. Fan. Oh, and J muſt inſiſt on ſeeing my little nep- 
hew at the ſame time. He ſhall be part of my charge. 

Maj. Your Ladyſhip ſhall be obliged. Exit. 
IL. Fan. Poor Man! his ſtory has raiſed a powerful 
advocate in my breaſt. What a libertine is my bro- 
ther !---I am ſhock'd at his wickednefs, and tremble 
for the conſequences. Yet, how to reform him ?--- 
A taſk, Iam afraid, beyond my abilities, tho? ſtill, I 
think, nature's ſeeds, however ill the cultivation, 
were deſigned to raiſe the nobleſt fruits. I will at- 
tempt it, and may ſome power benignaat inſpire me 
with the means to reclaim a brother, and relieve a. 
friend ! Exit, 
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SCENE, a Chamber in Varniſb's Houſe. 


Enter Miss LAB TON and Ralen CLUMSEY. 


Miſs Lamb. Now, my good Ralph, I begin to have 
ſome hepes of you. 

Ra. Faith, Miſs, 'tis more than I have of myſelf. 
Wounds and heart! Ithink I look more like a hog in 
armour, than any thing of chriſtian fleſh and blood. 

Miſs Lamb. | own you have not all the eaſe and 
elegance | cou'd wiſh, but it can't be helped, and you 
muſt do your beſt. | 

| Ra. And bad enough, Iam afraid, that will be. 
You wou'd make me be truſſed up in this manner. I'm 
ſure I was eaſier and better in my own ſhapes. Now, 
pray may I aſk, what is all this mighty rout about ? 
Miſs Lamb. I am going to viſit a lady of quality, and 
ou muſt attend me. Put on your beſt behaviour, for 
very likely there will be ſome grand company there, 

Ra. Then, I think, Miſs, you had hetter leave 
me behind. 

Miſs Lamb. Why o ? | 

Ra. Becauſe I am ſure I ſhall be daſhed—Por tho” 
F am reckon'd as tight a lad, and as feat a dancer as 
any at our maying, yet, if you'll believe me, I can 
ſcarce pull up courage enough to thew my ſhapes 
amongſt the laſſes, and you know we have ſome prime 
ones. | 

Miſs Lamb, 1 muſt encourage him a litle——{ fide) 
But you cannot imagine what an alteration there is in 
you now That dreſs becomes you wonderfully, 
and you look quite graceful. 

Ra. Yes, I always was ſaid to have grace 
Maſter himſelf often told me that I was a gracious lad. 
Miſs Lamb. No, but I meanthat you are genteel. 

Ra. Oh-—— Why, ſor certain, alt the laſſes uſed to 
preſer me for m F 

Miſs Lamb. Very well then——be ruled by me, 
Ralph, and I don't doubt but every thing will ſucceed 
to my wiſh. 

Ra. Mayhap they max——1'm ſure, Miſs, I will a 

7 | a 


eren. 2 
all in my power to ſerve you, for never from me if L 
don't love you heartily. 

Miſe Lamb. Love me! _ | 

Ra. Ay, way I be ſhot if I don't, as well as if you 
were my own fiſter—Nay, why ſhou'dn't I ?—I mutt 
be very ungrateful indeed, if I did not Pm ture 
maſter has been more than a father to me. 

Mife Lamb. | believe you are gratitude itſelf —— 
When my fortunes are accompliſhed you ſhall not go 
unrewarded. | | 

Ra. Well, well, don't let that concern you——Be 
fure now, when weare abroad, you alk me to talk as 
little as poſſible. 

Miſs Lamb. Yes, yes, the leſs you ſpeak the better. 

Ra. Ada d, I believe it will Vou may tell them 1 
am dumb, if you pleaſe. 

Miſs Lamb. No, that will not do neither — All [ 
want of you is to behave very mannerly, and avoid 
telling any ſtories about our mode of living in the 
country. 

Ra. Oh, let me alone, I'll be bound to be canning 
enough for the beſt of them-——Not but, if they are 
ſond of ſtories, I can match them there too, for I can 
tell plenty. * 

Miſs Lamb. Stories? 

Ra. Ay, I can tell them the ſtory of St. George and 
the Dragon, or Valentine and Orſon, or twenty as 
good——l am very famous for them, and have told 
them an hundred times over——You ſhall hear me 
hem! hem! There was a certain valiant knigh 
who——who——[repeating, ſbe flops him] ——Na y. 
nay, hear me gut. 

Miſs No, no, Ralph——be but ſilent, and 
do as well as you can. | 
oe 6-2 Enter Maria. 

Mar. Not ready yet, filter ? 

Miſs Lamb. Yes, I've been only giving a few in- 
ſtructions to my ſervant here. 
Mar. Pray, ſiter, what occaſion for him to attend 
us? 7 

Miſs Lamb. Oh, very great Conſider the figure 
we ſhou'd make without one ſervant to wait upon us 
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Mar. Better none than him Has wy father ſeen 
him thus ? 

Miſs Lamh, No, my dear, I don't intend he ſhall til 
I return. 

Mar. Well, I think you are very wrong—— but you 
mult have your way——Come, the coach has been 
waiting ſome tiwe. 

Ra. Pray, Miſs, am I to go within fide the coach 
or without ? 

Miſs Lamb. O, without ſide, by all means. 

Ks: An't 1 to hold up your tail as you go in and 
out 

Mar. No, fool ; come along. Exeunt, 


SCENE, Another Apartment in Varniſt's Houſe. 
- - Enter Mr. LamBToN ond Varuren, 


VI. Land. Mr. Varniſh, your er was 
told you went out, Sir, and have waited impatjently for 
your return. 

Var. 1 am ſorry I ſhou'd make you . 
Sir, what are your commands with me? 

Mr. Lamb, This houſe, I ſuppoſe, is yours, Sir ? 

Var. It is, Sir, at your ſervice. 

Mr. Law, Lord Promiſe, 1 preſume, hired theſe 
lodgings for us? 

Yar. His Lordſhip informed me you was a 1 
ſriend of his, and requeſted, as a favour, that I wou'd 
accommodate you, to prevent the inconveniences at- 
tending common lodgings. 

Mr, Lam#, His Lordthip was very good 
ene, Sir, you are well acquainted with him? 

Var. I have had the honour of knowing his Lord- 
ſhip theſe ſeveral years paſt. 

r. Lamb, I beg your pardon, Sir, for being: ſo 
inquifirive— reaſon was, an ambiguaus note his 
Lordſhip put into my hand at leaving tns, which you 
are to explain. | 

Jar. What was it, pray, Sir? _ | 

Mr. aal. A draft e an hundred pounds, TY 


theſe 
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thefe words“ I hope Mr. Lambton will accept of 
this trifle as an earneſt of my wiſhes to ſerve him. 
« dare not be more explicit at preſent, but Mr. 
% Varniſh can fully inform him of particulars. | 

| © PROMISE.” 

Var. True, Sir, his Lordſhip has repos'd that con- 

| fidence in me. CFTR 

Mr. Lamb, Well, Sir, 1 ſhall take it gs a favour if 
you'll 2 his meaning. * 

Var. With all my heart Sir, Lord Promiſe is a No- 
bleman of the ſtricteſt honour and greateſt generoſit y. 

Mr. Lamb. I don't doubt it, Sir, REIN 

Var. 1 afſure you his generoſity is unbounded——1 
have ſcen ſuch inſtances of jt as wou'd amaze: you. 

Mr. Lamb, Indeed I have, fince my oo know- 
ledge of him, experienced many proofs of his bene- 
volence. | 

Var. Oh, dear Sir, nothing to his deſires or intenti- 
ons The moment he ſaw you andyour family, he was 
reſolv'd to ſerve you. | - 5 
Mr. Lamb. How few Noblemen have ſuch great- 
neſs of foul! ! | HET boa 

Var. Very few indeed, Sir——He obſeryed, with 
concern, that you had lived many years in the world 
to little purpoſe. | WE 

Mr. Lamb. How, Sir? I hope not——T endeayour- 
ed to fulfil the will of him who placed me in ſuch a 
ſituation, and that I thought the principal end of my 
creation If I have erred, I truſt he will forgive me. 

Var. Dear Sir, you miſtake my meaning——He 
found you grown grey in obſcurity, without the leaſt 
reward for ſuch merit. | Wr 

Mr, Lamb. Yes, Sir, I've had the greateſt reward 
that cou'd poſſibly have been beſtow'd upon me here. 

Var. Really, Sir !—— What was it, pray? 

Mr. Lamb. The teſtimony of a good conſcience, .. 

Var. 1 am glad to find it ſo, Su——tho'. tis more 
than I can fay for myſelf (afde)——But Lord Pro- 
miſe wiſhes to reward ſuch goodneſs in this od 

He has many relations of great dignity in the world 
They have heard-your character from the Earl, and 
you may depend upon —_ ſpeedily provided for. 

| 5 
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Mr. Lamb. How ſhall I acknowledge ſo many un- 
merited obligations ? | 

Var. Very _ I hope, Mr. Lambton, your 
long retirement from the world has not contracted - 
your notions of life ? | 

Mr. Lamb. I believe not, Sir——On the contrary, 
the long heart-felt ſerenity I've enjoy'd, has expand- 
ed every grateful and noble thought within me. 

Var. Nay, I ſhou'd not wonder at it——Perſons long 
buried in ſolitude, are apt to look with a gloomy 
aſpect on the harmleſs amuſements of the world 
And thoſe things, in their nature perfectly innocent, 
they, with a cynic ſeverity, condemn as abſolutely 
criminal. , | | 

Mr. Lamb. Far otherwiſe with me, I aſſure you, Sir. 
I took on all mankind as my brethren, as ſuch I love, 
and wou'd, if poſſible, ſerve them For furely that wretch 
muſt be dead to all feelings, whoſe boſom admits not that 
heav'n born child of mercy, ſweet charity. | 

Var. Fam very glad, Sir, to find you have ſuch en- 
larged notions. Can you then be 65 chimerical as to 


o 


refer an empty name, a few imaginary virtues, to ſo- 
Ld ſubſtantial 2 ? | 
Mr. Lamb. I don't comprehend you. | 
Var. Ina word then, Lord Promiſe is captivated with 
the beauty of your youngeſt daughter, and it will be 
your own fault if you do not paſs the remainder of your 
days in eaſe and tranquility. 

Mr. Lamb. Lord Promiſeip love with my daughter? 
i cannot be. , 

Mar. Truth, every ſyllable, Sir. 

Mr. Lamb. Good heav'n ! can he--but I won't difturb. 
myſelf--He bas not ſure any diſhonourable deſigns on 
1 e | | 

ar. Lord Promiſe, Sir, is all honour and generoſity. 

Mr. Lamb. J hope fo Gracious powers ! how I trem- 
ble. Where are my children ?--I'il top their going till 
I have an explanation of this affair. 3 

Var. I met the young ladies going out, Sir, juſt as 1 
came in hither. | Deck , 

Mr. Lamb. Going, where? 

Var. To viſit my Lady Fanny Promiſe. 


Mr, 


. 
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95 
Mr. Lamb. Are you ſure of that? 
Var. Quite certain, Sir, I knew the carriage and livery 
--I muſt keep him in ſuſpence till the buſineſs is over. 
Mr. Lamb. | am ſomething eafier--They'll certainly be 
ſafe with her When do they return? 1 
Mar. In about two hours. 5 
Mr. Lamb. Well l- Is Ralph, my ſervant, in the houſe? 
Mar. No, Sir, he attended the ladies. 
Mr. Lamb. I am glad of it.- I can rely upon his ho- 
neſty and fidelity. I FE 
Mar. Dear Sir, let me beg of you to calm your emo- 
tion-- Your. apprehenſions are groundleſs, I can affure 
ou. AIG 1 
, Mr. Lamb. They may be ſo—In the mean time I re- 
ueſt you'll return this note to his lordſhip-- I muſt firſt 
Chow the nature of the obligations he wou'd confer u 
on. me--Perhaps they may be ſuch as an honeſt, tho? 
poor man, wou'd be above receiving— _ 
| i ers ibe note. 
Mar, Upon my word, Sir, you muſt excuſe me- I dare 
not accept it without my Lord's knowledge-- I ſhall 
wait ugon him directly, and on my return hope fully to 
fatisfy all your ſcruples--In the mean time make your- 
ſelf perfeRly eaſy--Y ou. have only to rely on Lord Pro- 
miſe, and reſt contented . 
Mr. Lamb. J am not much read or ſxill'd in the ways 
of mankind, yet I do not like this man's words or looks 
-- Both ſeem to bear a double meaning. I am far from. 
being eaſy in my. mind !—Wou'd I had never come. 
hither!. My poor. unfledged young-ones! Lam afraid, 
your father, in his latter days, has, by one imprudent 
action, invaly'd you both in ruin ! but I'muſt now make 
the beſt of it. ou never failing refuge of confiding 
innocence, guard and direct our trembling footſteps. 
thro' this mazy labyriath of darkneſs and uncertainty ! 


ACT 
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SCENE ole © i::i:1 


| 1 
Sir HARRY Temes and Wit VIII meeting. 


Temple. ELL Tom, have you heard any thing 
VV of the girls yet? 95 ahh 
 Witville. No— ve ſearched eyery place where 
there was the leaſt likelihood of intelligence, but all to 
no n you done any good? 45 ov 
" Tem. Nor I, by Gad !—All my efforts have been 
fruitleſs——1 am almoſt diſtracted What unlucky 
dogs we wete to leave them juſt at that critical junc- 
ture !—Or who cou'd imagine they wou'd have taken 
flight during the little time we were abſent ? 288 
. Nothing cou'd equal my aſtoniſhment on miſ- 
ſing them Unkind Maria, not even to leave a line 
beklnd to account for this ſudden revolution | 
Ten. Wilvilte, it muſt certainly be ſome unfore- 
ſen accident which cou'd drive them up fo unexpec- 


ww * | . | 
. Some fatal one, I fear tis a myſtery I am 
wretched tilt I vtiravel-—Im ſure we loſt no; time in 
the purſuit——and all long I flatter'd myſelf with the 
hopes of overtaking them on the road. a 
Ten, Ay, ſo did We drove Jehu like for it— 
and yet the curfed poſt.boys .cou'd not get on faſt 
enough to fatisfy my impatience——Zounds! I vou d 
have outſtript the wind, and furpaſs'd all the fables of 
antiquity to have caught them the laſt ſtage I was 
almott ſure of it——they were not above half an hour 
befote——Suck a diſappointment is enough to turn 
the brain of a philoſopher © © 
Wil. Really, Temple, 1 did not think you were ſo 
defperately entangled before. 
em. Nor I, by my ſoul— I did not know half the 
wer the wild baggage had over me *tillI miſſed her. 


ho. the devil cou'd ſuppole I ſhou'd be taken with fo 


romantic an oddity ? And yet may Iperiſh if I was 
not 
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not ſtruck with her more than any woman I ever ſaw 
before. 

Mil. That is to me amazing l think there is as 
reat a diffetence between her and her ſiſter as poſ- 
ible. | | 

Tem. True, there is a great difference indeed. | 

Wil. Mat ia poſſeſſes that ſweetneſs, that affability, 
that gentleneſs of manners which muſt— | | 

Tem. O damm it, Tom! let's have no more of that 
ſickening ſtuff: [ hate ſuch ſoft killing creatures who 
lull me to fleep, with their inſipidity Not but ſome- 
times I like a ſcene of the pathetic, by way of con- 
traſ.— but, in general, they have too much opiate 
to ſuit my conſtitution—No. give me the girl of fancy, 
who ſoars abave the region of vulgar mortals, and 
ſcorns to tread the beaten paths of dull diſcretion 
Such a charmer is always new——each day difcovers- 
freſh incentives to love, and we are loſt in the pleaſing 
charms of dear variety. | 

Mil. O brave! you improve in floridity——But this 
is a ſuhject we ſhall never fall out about Do you 
take your miſtreſs and her dear variety, leave to me 
the enjoyment of endleſs, undeſcribable happineſs in 
e of her ſiſter. | 

em. Egad, I wiſh} cou'd——— _ 

Wil. Alas ! theſe are lovers rhapſodies,, and do not 

in the leaſt contribute io the recovery of them. 
Tem. Do you know that Lord Promiſe they came 
up to town with? | 15 
il. Only by fight. 5 

Tem. What's his character? | 

Wil. That of a profeſs'd rake——He is the only ſon 
of the Earl of Witton, a nobleman, whois now abroad, 
as much reſpected for his virtue as bis dignity—— 
Was he at home, my firſt application ſhou'd be to him, 
as I am certain. he. has too. much honour to coun- 
tenance his ſon in any baſe ungenerous action. 

Tem. Hearkee, Tom Pl! go directly and call him 
to an account, and if he does not give me 4 ſatisfac- 
tory anſwer to my enquiries about the girls, ſacrifice 
him to my vengeance. - [K !!é | 

Wil. Hold, hold, be not fo raſſ— You have ol 

Il the 
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the leaſt chance to gain any intelligence that way —1I 
am equally intereſted with you, and as firmly deter- 
mined to uſe my endeavours to find them—— 1 believe 
they were invited up to town by him, on ſome infa- 
mous deſign, and tremble left he ſhould ſucceed in his 
attempts. 

Tem. And yet you have the patience coolly to talk 
in this manner——By heaven, I'll find him out, tho” 
ſurrounded by a thouſand imps of darkneſs, and force 
him to give me ſatisfaction. 

Mil. Believe me, Temple, I have as much courage 
as you, tho' not of that flaming kind——1 wiſh. for an 
opportunity of reſcuing theſe victims from his infernat 
clutches, not of fignahzing my valour He has too 
much ſpirit for ſo bad a heart What wou'd be the 
conſequence of ſuch a meeting? Perhaps the fending 
one of us totally unprepared to that judgment ſeat,. 
where juſtice muſt be heard, tho” wounds the breaſt 
of ſoft- eyed mercy. - —_—_ 

Tan. Fown, Wilville, you are in the right —— My. 
heart is always open to conviction e will go 
* calmly to work; I will be guided by you Can you. 

point out any feaſible method ? hes. | 

Wil. Let's try every means probable—lT know his 
fellow traveller, Jack Epicene— I can't fay that he's. 
a favourite of- mine, yet on this occaſion he may be 
uſeful—* Tis very likely he is in his confidence, per- 
haps an aſſiſtant in this affair—Our beſt way will be to 
ſound him firſt—We'll thither directly, probably we 
may learn_ſomething which will give us light to pro- 
ceed further. r . 

Tem. With all my heart=—Let's about it immedi- 
ately, for never ſhall I have a moment's eaſe while the 
girl J adore is in danger. Exeunt. 


SCENE; Epicene's Houſe. 


Loni PROMISE, and Miſs SPENCE as Lady Fanxy. 
L. Ne. Now, Polly, quite in readineſs I ſee— ls 
Miſs: 


Epicene at hand to aſſiſt you? 


* 
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Miſs Spen. He is, my Lord; but pray don't you 
think it muſt be a great mortification to one, who loves 
as I do, to become the inſtrument of your deſigns upon 
others ? 
L. Na. I conſefs 'tis diſagreeablg, but you ſhall not 
lofe by your compliance. | 
Miſs Spen. Unhappy minute, which put it in your 
power thus to command me 
L. Pro, My pretty fair moraliſt, I have more agree-. 
able buſineſs on my hands now. than reaſoning with 
you Only mage this affair with dexterity, and-- 
leave reflections to follow—— They'll come faſt enough, 
of themſelves. 
Miſs Spen. Tis a wicked office I have undertaken ;, 
my heart goes againſt it. | 
L. Pro, No qualms now, Polly——lI thought l had 
removed theſe Bene e | | 
Miſs Spen. The ſtings of conicience, my Lord, are 
not ſo eaſily quieted——Neceſlity, not inclination,, 
obliges me to join with you, 
L. Pro. Then lam the more obliged to your ne- 
cellity. | 


Enter. SERVANT, 


Serv. My Lord, the ladies are juſt arrived. Exit. 
E. Pro. Away to the drawing-room to receive them. 


PI retire for a few moments—— On my entrance, 
remember to call Miſs Lambton, out, and take care 
that we are not interrupted. Exeunt. 


SCENE, 4 Hall in the ſame Houſe, 
Servants introducing Miſs LampTaxns and Ralrn. 


John. This way, Ladies; if you pleaſe, I'll con- 
duct you to my Lady's appartment.. 
Miſs Lamb, Very well, friend, we follow you. 
Exeunt Servant and Ladies. 
Ralph, following, is flopt by the other. Servant: 
Tom. Hold, my honeſt lad ; ſuppoſe you and I go. 
into the Kitchen to take a little Wen, and 
: caye. 
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leave the ladies to themſelves; don't you think it will 
be as well? 

Ra. As well ! Ecod, a great deal better -I thought 
as how Miſs was a fool, to dizen me out in this manner 
for folks to laugh and ſhout at me but if ever they 
catch me behind a coach again in this trim, why ny 
name is not Ralph Clumſey. 

Tom. Oh, you muſt not mind ſuch trifling accidents. 
You'll be uſed to them ſoon. 

Ra, Shall I > By the Lord Harry, but J won't tho” 
--for it Maſter will ſtay here, he ſhall ſtay by himſelf, 
and ſo I'll tell him. But, young man, for the love ot 
charity, give me a drink, for I have not breath to talk. 

Tom, Come, my boy, follow me, and I will ſoon make 
you forget all your diſtreſſes in a jug of right old ſtingo. 

Ra. Mercy be praiſed ! there are ſome honeſt peo- 
ple in this town. Exeunt. 


8" C'E N E. 
Maria and Lord PRomisE diſcever'd. 


L. Fro. How happy am I, my dear Maria, in enter- 
taining you in this manner have long'd to give 
vent to the effuſions of my heart, and own to you how 
much I loy'd. is . 

Mar. My Lord ! v © 1 

L. Pro, Yes, Maria, I lov'd from the firſt moment 1 
ſaw you, with an irreſiſtible impulſe. 

Mar. Is it poffible, my Lord? 

L. Pro As true as that you are beautiful 


Love 


| prompted me to this contrivance, and it has ſucceeded 


to my wiſhes—T have now the idol of my foul in my 
poſſeſſion, and nothing but death ſhall ever ſeparate us. 

Mar. Good heav'ns f am I betray'd then? 

L. Pro. Betray d, my charmer ! no, far from ii Can 
you nr of hep ate. ou live in endleſs felicity with him 
who adores you ? To be fole diſpoſer of my li fe, my 
fortune, my happineſs Come, thou tempting love- 
inviting fair one, let us not waſte the precious moments 
which may be better ſpent in difolving tranſports. 


Marx. 
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Mar. Away, my Lord, you cannot ſurely mean to 
uſe me thus ! | 

L. Pro. Fear nothing, my beauteous angel! No 
earthly power ſhall now diſturb our joys— Do you 
but ſmile, and kindly bleſs me with your endleſs charms, 
malicious deities may look with envy down on our 
ſuperior biiſ Come, come to my arms, let me gently, 
_ tenderly preſs you to comply—— 

Mar. Hold, for pity's fake !—(#neels)—In the name 
of all that's good, all that's powerful, I conjure you to 
hear me for a few moments hear me. 

L. Pro. Now for a ftroke of the pathetic—What a 
pleaſure to have the tender ſupp'icating creatures on 
their knees to one (aße) Riſe firit—Do not alarm 
yourſelf, my ſweet girl !—You have every thing to 
hope for, 28 to be apprehenſive of. 

Mar. Whoſe houfe are we in at preſent, my Lord? 
L. Pro. A perion's entirely devoted to me. 

Mar. Oh, my fluttering heart !—Ard is not that lady 
who received us your filter ? 

L. Pro. As oppoſite to her as vice is to virtue. 

Mar, Ye high-proteQting powers, who behold my 
diſtreſs, relieve me now, or I am lot! for ever! 

L. Pro. My lovely innocent, you torment yourſelf 
with groundleſs apprehenſions You are with a man who 
adores you, who wou'd ſacrifice his life to convince 
you of his truth and conſtancy. 

Mar. Give me a proof of it, my Lord, by reftoring 
me to my liberty. | | 

L. Fro. Demand any other proof but that, and I will 
ſatisfy you Make me happy, and poſſeſs every thing [ 
can befiow—*'Fis not in my power to marry you or! 
would, but I can make you an offering of what few 
wives enjoy, an undivided heart—Your father ſhall be 
made eaſy for life— Your ſiſter ſhall partake of your te- 
licity—All will owe their happinefs to you, and my be- 
haviour myſt oblige you to confeſs that my Jove aud 
Cam | ſhall 1 the ſurrender you niake—The 

eviPs in't it this won't do 'm ſure I've almoſt talk d 
myſelf into a belief of the truth of it ( aſide)⸗ 

Mar. And do you think it poſſible, my Lord, that all 


the riches of the Eaſt cou d tempt me a moment to de- 
viate 
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viate from the paths of virtue No, deſtitute as Tam 
at this inſtant of a friend, except in heaven - conſcious 
of being entirely in your power, without the leaſt hu- 
man means to eſcape yet, ſuch is my reliance on Pro- 
vidence, that I am regardleſs of the conſequences—Y ou 
may kill me, if you pleaſe, but you cannot triumph over 
my innocence—and I have this conſolation in the midſt 
of my diftreſs,t hat there is a being will amply revenge 
my cauſe, and reward my trivial ſufferings. | 

L. Pro. What the devil's the matter with me, that 
I am affected thus? 

Mar. You heſitate, my Lord—If your breaſt be ſuſ- 
ceptible of pity or manly ſentiment, do not take an un- 
generous advantage of the helpleſs condition you have 
reduced me to, nor give me cauſe to look upon you as 
the deſtroyer of my peace and tranquility, 

L. Pre. Surely perſuaſive force dwells on her heaven- 
ly accents !— There muſt be ſome magic power in vir- 
tue, when it can Charm even ſuch a ſon of vice as I am! 

Mar. A mighty conqueſt you have gain'd indeed, my 
Lord !—Deceiv'd a poor old man, who near had reach'd 
his journey's end, without this fatal ſtroke to help it, 
and thus betray'd to ruin his two unſuſpeRing daugh- 
ters Oh, my tather ! little did your fond honeſt heart 
1 the reward preparing for your toilſome journey 

ither. 0 

L. Pro, Certainly I have been long deceived !—Virtue 
is more thana name, or I could never feel theſe heart- 
rending compunctions— l muſt retire, or ſhe'll make a 
compleat proſelſte of me (aide) 8 | | 

Mar. You have a fiiter, my Lord, whom you dearly 
love, an honour'd parent. whoſe life, perhaps, depends 
on her proſperity, what muſt you thiak of that man 
who wantonly endeavours to deſtroy ſo fair a proſpect? 
How much nobler he, who, commandiag his paſſions 
gives proof of his Pune of ſoul, by 22 


is errors, and making every atonement in his power ? 
I. Fre. Why thus agitated, Maria ?—By heav'n 
you've no cauſe I love you to diſtraction, and cannot 
live without you Vet I will not force your inclinations: 
l am not that monſter neither My tenderneſs, my 
generoſity, my reſpect ſhall rather gain you. 5 


0 
Mar. 
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Mar. My Lord, if you have the leaſt tenderneſs, the 
leaſt humanity in your nature, reſtore me to thoſe I am 
united to by duty and inclination. 

L. Pro. And loſe my hopes for ever—it cannot be, tis 
too great a ſacrifice. 

Mar. Leave me then but ſor a ſew minutes, till I try 
to recolle my ſcatter'd ſpirits. 

L. Pro. Say you'll think kindly of me. 

Mar. How can I ſo far contradict my heart? 

I. Pro. Will you engeavour it? 

Mar. I will—if poſlible. 

L. Pro How like a ſcoundrel Tlook now, defeated of 
my purpoſe ! (aſide) Be compos'd, Madam, I leave you 
in prog ſecurity, and hope my exceſs of paſſion, will, 
in ſome meaſure, plead my excuſe for what is paſt. 

Mar. That, my Lord, I muſt judge of from your 
future conduct. 

L. Pro. Sure, if the ſex but knew how amiably 
commanding a virtrous woman appears, even in the 
eyes of an abandon'd libertine, the moſt thoughileſs 
weu'd ſhun the paths of vice. Exit. 

Mar. What a precipice am I on !—Tis dreadſul 
to look around—yet I 1ruſt that power which hitherto 
has ſaved, will till Per me! —My father! where 
are now thy filver locks ! -deftitute of ſuccour, thy 
hapleſs child cannot comfort thee !—Oh, Wilville! 
thou once reſcuedſt me now indeed I want thy reliev- 
ing hand—My ſiſter too !—perhaps at this inſtant 
Fruggling in the toils ot infamy !—Dreadful thought! 
I will ſeek her out, offer my teeble aid, and either 
eſcape or periſh together ! Exit. 


SCENE, another Apartment in the ſame Houſe, 
Mifs LamBTon, Miſs Seexct, and Erpicexe. 


Epi. Ha! ha! ha!—Ob, Miſs Lambton, fye upon 
ſuch ruſticated notions—1 find, my Lady, we ſhall 
have a great deal of trouble before we can her give 
the true tan. 2208 

Miſs Lamb. J hope your Ladyſhip will pity the ſeve- 
rity of my fortune — Tho buried in {olitude, my 
heart has long wiſhed to move in the circle of high _ 

an 
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and it now expands at the approaching proſpect which 
* * aſſured me of. , 1 

iſs pen. You may depen n it—under m 
pfoteiva you ſhall be er the politeſt aſ- 
ſemblies. 

Ei If Mifs will intruſt herſelf to my care, I will 
gladly join in the charge with your Lady:hip, and an- 

wer for her improvement. 
Miſs Spen. Ditected by ſo profeſt a maſter, I'm ſure 
ſhe cannot fail. 
Epi. 1 do think ] am tolerably well qualified—Sup- 
poſe us now, Miſs, in the Pantheon, or any other ta- 
thionable place—inftead of ſtanding with a modeſt 
country diffidence, and a confuſion which increaſes 
the unfaded roſes of your cheeks—ſweep along the 
room with all the becoming eafe and aſſurance of a 
tryge-bred woman of faſhion—pull out your glaſs, ſur- 
we the objects round with a contemptuous difdain— 
Oh, my dear Lady Squander—(cur/fies)—lI am immen- 
ſely glad' to ſee you—Have you heard the news ?— 
Oh, I am ready to die at the thoughts of it—Ha ! ba! 
ha !—Only the grave Mrs. Scruple detected laſt night 
with a captain of the guards—Mrs. t, . 
another au- am happy in feeing you abroad 
was informed you intended retiring into the country 
on the death of your monkey ( ning another way) 
—No, Madam, but 1 deſign to-morrow night ſeeing 
Garrick's alteration of Hamlet. Oh, pray do bring 
Pompey along with you, it is a creature of infinite 
humour, and will relieve my too great attention to 
the play—Ha! ha! ha! 
Miſs Lamb. I own, Sir, I have very little idea of the 
eiſcription you have been giving me, and hope you'll 
forgive my ſimplicity in Bag whether modeſty and 
innocence are faſhionable qualities at choſe aſſemblies. 
Epi. UmphI—why faith, I can't ſay that they are-- 
They indeed attract the notice of the firſt couple in 
the kingdom, otherwiſe names of no great conſequence 
now in the world. 
ſs Lamb. I am ſorry for it. 

_  Eps. Sorry, why ſo? 

Miſe Lamb. Becauſe, charmed as I am with the bril- 
| liant 
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liant ſcenes before me, I wou'd not purchaſe them 
with the loſs of either. 

Epi. May I renounce the pleaſures of Italy, if the 
girl's brain is not turned 

Enter RALPH. 

Ra, I beg pardon for my company; but Miſs, if you 
pleaſe, I want to ſpeak a few words to you. 

Miſs Lamb. Speak to me? 

Ra. Yes, Miſs, if you'll go down ſtairs I'll tell it you. 

Epi. You had better ſpare her the trouble, friend, 
by telling it here. 

Ra. Mayhap I won't tho 

Epi. You may let it alone then; but the lady ſhall 
not ſtir, fo get along about your buſineſs, fellow. 

Ra, But I fay ſhe ſhall, and let meſee who'll hinder 


* 


er. 

Epi. Who'll hinder her? —I, you ſcoundrel 
(draws ) 

Ra. Will you ?---We'll try that---(brandiſhes his 
cudgel) 

Miſs Lamb. Hold, Ralph -for heaven's ſake, what's 
the matter? 

Ra. Oh, Miſs, I have found it all out !—I over- 
heard the whole ſtory in the kirchen—they are all in a 
plot to murder and raviſh you and I and Miſs Maria, 
and keep us here for ever, ſo come along and let us 
find out maſter. 

Miſs Lamb. Impoſlible ! 

Epi. Impoſſible, indeed, Miſs, the fool's drunk. 
Ra. Drunk! no, nor mad neither, and I will have 
you out, Miſs, or die for it. | 

Epi. That you ſhall, villain !—(pu/tes at him) 

Ra. Nay, you have miſtaken your man, I believe 
( diſarms Epicene, and knocks him down ) 

Epi. Help! murder! help! 

Ra. Get up again, 2 ſhall have fair play. 

Ezi.—(onthe ground) Curſe your play help! mur- 
der! help! | 

Ra. I fancy you'll not be in a kurry to meddle 
with a bit of Yorkſhire ſtuff again. 

Enter Lord Pxouis E and Servants. 

L. Pro. What's the meaning of al! this noiſe and 

violence ? | F 
a. 
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Ra Aſk him there, he has more reaſon to tell you 
than I. 

Epi. By all that's deviliſh, Promiſe, that barbarian 
had nigh put an end to niy being—Keep him off till 
I get away—l thought him a fool, but if everl am 
again deceived, may I ſuffer tenfold what I have done 
now! | wy n 

Miſs Lamb. Oh, my Lord, I beg you may unfold 
this myſtery, my ſervant ſays there is a plot formed to 
detain us here. 

L. Pro. There is, Madam—Nay, ſtart not—'tis time 
to undeceive you—l have now no intereſt in letting 
you continue longer in your error— Therefore view e- 
very object in its proper light 

Miſs Lamb. Gractous goodneſs ! where will this end! 

L. Pro. This houſe you are cloſe confined in, with- 
out a potlibility of eſcape—As a confirmation, advance, 
Madam, no longer Lady Fanny Promiſe, but Miſs 
Spence for the future. | 

Ra. Ay, TI thought what it would all come to—Pl! 
be hanged if I did not.. | 

Miſs Lamb. 1 am fo overwhelo!'d with ſurpriſe and 
aſtoniſhment, that I know not what to ſay. | 

L. Fro. Miſs Lambton, you are fafe for the preſent, 
that lady will attend * into another room — As for 
this champion who ſignaliſed himſelf ſo valiantly in 
your defence, he may be troubleſome—convey him 
into the ſtreet, he'll improve his talent, and meet with 
plenty of adventures there. 

Ra. Ay, but two words to that bargain—you mult 
have my leave firſt. £ | 
Miſs Lamb. Stop, Ralph—Surely, my Lord, my ſer- 
vant's fidelity ought not to fubjeR him to ill uſage. I will 
rely upon your honour for my fafety here, and hope 
you will extend it to him. 

L. Pro. Miſs Lambton, I pity your confuſion, and 
will not ſtay to encreaſe it—Diſmiſs your fears—Let 
your ſervant retire—he ſhall not be moleſted —and 
you have my honour for your protection Exit. 

Ra. Bye, Miſs, if there be law or juſtice in England, 


you ſhan't ſtay long here. 5 
Exeunt Ralph and Servants. 
| Miſe 
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Miſs Lamb. For heaven's fake, tell me, is my ſiſter 
in this houſe ? 
Mifs Spen. She is, Madam. 
Mifs Lamb. May I not fee her, pray? 
Miſs Spen. Not at preſent, Madam; but don't let that 
diſturb ou I can aſſure you ſhe is well and fate. 

Miſs Lamb. Does my father know where we are? 
Miſs Spen. I am ſorry, Madam, I am not permitted to 
anſwer your queſtions to your ſatis faction. | 

Miſs Lamb. What will become of us !—Thus are my 
dreams of happineſs vaniſhed—The enraptured ſcenes 
my fancy drew exifted but in imagination—now in 
{their ſtead, each way I turn around, nought preſent 
themſelves but ſhame, deſpair, and infamy ! En. 


. 
SCENE, Epicene s Houſe. 
Erick, WILvILLE, and Sir HA AXT TEMPLE, 
Epi 


Y dear Wilville, 1 am very much obliged 


to you for this viſit, I intended calling on 
you in a few days. 


Wil. On me; for what, pray? 

Epi. Plha ! a trifle—There's a ſubſcription amongſt 
a few of us men of taſte to raiſe ten thouſand pounds, 
to divide between three Italian fingers and two capital 
French dancers, to be invited over for that purpoſe 
next winter, That ſum, with what the managers can 
give, benefits, and a few trifling preſents, will enable 
them to live tolerably genteel, and oblige foreigners to 
confeſs that no nation out- does us in generoſity to ftran- 
gers—Will you make one? | 

Wil. I can't ſay that have the leaſt inclination, and 
muſt think half the ſum beſtow'd on natives of merit 
and character, wou'd be infinitely more laudable. 

Epi May I renounce every thing that's foreign if 1 
think ſo—for in my opinion, a man cannot give a grea- 
ter proof of the remains of old Engliſh barbariim, than 
by encouraging natives, let their merit be ever fo de- 

ſerving, 
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ſerving—' tis as great a vulgariſin, and as much ont of 
faſhion, as relieving the poor of the pariſh one lives in. 

Mil. 1 ſhan't diſpute the matter with you now hav- 
ing buſineſs, to us, of much greater moment—You 
know Lord Promiſe ? | | 

Ezi Who, George ?—perfeQly, few know him bet- 
ter He juſt parted fram me | 

Wil. As I gueſs'd—(t Temple)—Did he mention 
what cccaſion'd his return to town fo ſoon ? 

Epi. Oh, now I ſuſpect what you are about—You 
want to ſhare the ſpoil—Ay, I know the whole ſtory 
— Twodemn'd fine girls he brought up with him. When 

he's tired, I ſuppole, he intends introducing them on 
the town. | | | 

Tem. The town, Sir !—That the villain dares not. 

Epi. Sir ! | , 

Wil. Hold, Temple, reſtrain the impetuoſity of 
your temper. 

Epi. Confound my intelleQts! if there is not ſome 
myſtery in this affair! 

Tem. Yes, Sir, there is a myſtery which you muſt 
unravel, or I ſhall have recourſe to diſagreeahle me- 
thods to oblige you. my A 
"Epi. Tom, is your friend apt to be lunatic ?—For 
bubble me at Arthur's, if I underſtand a ſyllable he fays. 

Tem, No trifling, Sir; inform me where the ladies 
are this inſtant, or give me immediate ſatisfaction. 

Sar e e eee 

Epi. Upon my ſoul, Sir! Pl! give you every reaſon- 
able ſatisfaction you can deſire But for fighting you 
muſt excuſe me, as I think it damn'd unreaſonable. 
Vi. Put up! here comes Promiſe in right time to 
anſwer for himſelf. 
Enter Lord PROMISG. 

L. Pre. Epicene ! I want to—Who the devil are 
e Fs 2s 95 bo 
Tem. 1 ſuppoſe you are Lord Promiſe? 
I. Pro. Jam, Sir—Give me leave to demand your 
name ? OE? eos} Yee 
Tem. Temple. n * 
IL. Fs. T have not the honour of knowing ye. | 
(OTH . 
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Tem. I believe we ſhall be better acquainted. before 
we part. | 

L. Pro. Very poſſible. 

Tem. Give me leave to aſk, my Lord, what you 
have done with the Lambton Family ? 

L. Pro. The Lambton Family! 

Tem, Yes, my Lord, 'tis a plain queſtion, and re- 
quires an immediate anſwer. 

L. Pro. Firſt, Sir, let me know who. you are, that 
in this peremptory manner demand it? 

Tem. One that is determin'd to make you render. a 
ſtrict account of them. | 

L. Pro. Indeed !—I will then—They are under my 
protection. | | 

Tem. Reſtore them directly to their liberty. 

L. Pro. I will not. | 

Tem. You ſhall. 

L. Pro, Who dares attempt to make me? 

Tem. 1 !—(drawing )} 

Wil. AndI! 

L. Pro, What! do you intend to aſſaſſinate me ? But 
were you arm'd an hundred fold thus I defy = 
| ( s 

WH. No, my Lord, I ſcorn the thought. ' 

Epi. Gentlemen! for heaven's ſake, be calm What 
the devil's the matter? Will nothing content you but 
cutting one another's throats !—TI'm ſure if you had 
the averſion to blood I have, you'd be peaceable 
enough. | 

Wil. Give up the ladies, my Lord. 

L. Pro. You ſhall ha ve my life firſt. 

Wil. You muſt defend it well, or I will- Meet me 
to-morrow morning at ſix in the park, there to decide 
1 14 "5, | ; 

L. Pro, Depend upon me. 

Tem, No, N moſt reaſon, and muſt in- 
fiſt on ſatisfaction firſt. g 
L. Pro. Patience, Gentlemen One at a time 
t me diſpatch one firſt, and then I ſhall chaſtiſe the 


Mil. 


inſolence of the other at By leiſure. 


ee: 

Wil. Be not too ſure Meet me with a ſecond at 
the time appointed. | 

L. Pro, May an eternal ſtigma brand my name if ] 
diſappoint you ! | 

Tem. Till then farewel ! Exeunt Tem. and Wil. 
_ Epi. By all that's terrible! Jam glad they are gone, 
for I was curſedly afraid they wou'd have turn'd their 
ſury upon me. | 

L. . Who are theſe mettleſome ſparks ? 

Epi. I know but one of them, Wilville—The other 
fiery one, I believe, is Sir Harry Temple. 

L. Pro. I have heard of them both, but cannot ima- | 
gine by what unlucky accident they came to the know. 
ledge of theſe girls—Epicene, I am going to do you 
great honour. 

Epi. Well let's hear. 

L. Pre. You ſhall be my ſecond in this affair. 

Epi. Sink me into everlaſting oblivion, if I will ! 

L. Pro. You cannot be in earneſt ? 

_ _ £pi. I am, by all that's ſerious ! 

L. Pre. What's your reaſon ? | 

Epi. George, you are a man of courage, and theſe 
affairs may be an amuſement to you-—-I, on the con- 
trary, have an averſion to a ſword out of its ſcabbard, 
much more to its being lodg'd in my body, 

L. Pre. Then you poſitively refuſe ? 

Exi. If ever I draw a ſword again, after my late diſ- 
aſter, except it be to break a lamp, frighten a waiter, 
or pink an old woman, where I am ſure my courage 
will not be put to the trial, may I never re-taſte the 
life-g wing-air of the continent. 

I.. Pre. You are a contemptible fellow, below my 
anger (going) 45 
Egi. Hearkee, Promiſe, another word of comfort, 
Major Standfield is in town---What, fight him too? 
: L. Pro. Very poſhible---I confeſs I have work enough 
upon my hands at preſent---But there is no retreating) 


and I dare do any thing but think. - 
| | Exit L. Pre. 


'. "Epi. May I be deſpis d by every perſon of faſhion, if 
this fighting, even when there's a reaſonable occaſion, 
is not the moſt ridiculous thing in nature 


* 


Ente 
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Enter SERVANT. 


Ser. A lady below ſtairs, Sir, defires to ſee you. 

Ep i. A lady to ſee me Who is ſhe? 

Ser. I can't tell, Sir. 

Epi. Qu elle entre—Shew her up Exit Ser. 
What buſineſs can a lady poſſibly have with me 
Here the comes Umph ! Veil'd— a foreiga- 
er by her air. 


Enter Miſs CLEMENT. 
[ She curtfies low, be bows obſequiouſly.] 


Epi. Vous plat il de vous afſeir. Madam, your moſt 
obedient. Pleaſe to be ſeated. I think myſelf greatly 
honour'd by this viſit. Pray, may I have the favour 
of knowing what occaſion d it? a 

Miſs Cle. Oh! Sir! 

Epi. Madam !. 

Miſs Cle. Pity my confuſion and — and 

Epi. And what, Madam ? 

Miſs Cle. Spare the bluſhes which force themſelves 


eren thro? this veilof ſhame ! 


Epi. Ah Bella Donzella. Heyday! A fine girl by all 
that's delicate, and confoundedly in love with me, or 
I am greatly miſtaken!---(afide) Compoſe yourſelf, 
my dear, you have nothing to be alarm'd at---May I 
be eleQrified by * charms, if I am not « man of the 
niceſt honour. ithdraw that cloud, and throw your» 
ſelf wholly on my protection. | 

Miſs Cle. O! theſe well-known ſounds! But I will 
rely on your generoſity, and reveal my hapleſs ſtory. 
Behold this face—(undeeciling then judge of my un- 
happy deſtiny! 5 

pi. Whither does this tend to! f 

Mifs Cle. Think bow ſevere muſt be my reflections, 
when, impell'd by love, I forſake relations, friends, 
country, every tender tie of nature and affection, and 
ſacrifice them all for your dear, dearſake ! 5 

C a Epi. 
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Epi. For mine, Madam? — May I be offer'd up a 
victim on the altar of Venus, if I-can comprehend the 
meaning of all this! 

Miſs Cle. Do you not know me then? _ 

Epi. Never faw you »before, to my knowledge 
ſtrike me blind if I did! 

Miſs Cle. Then lam-irremediably undone !——Un- 
Find Epicene ! thus to ſlight a maid who adores you. 

Epi. Pray, Madam, where do you ſay I have had 
that pleeſure ? 

Miſs Cle. Have not you been in Italy? 

Epi. I have. 1 

Miſs Cle. Were you not intimate at Piſa with the 
- molt noble family.of Bentivolio ? 

Epi. | was, Madam. 

Miſs Cle, Do you not remember they were once vi- 
Arn ee mrece, juia — I am that unhappy 
mid At firſt fight. I lov'd, and rime has offly ſet ved 
do conſtrin me in my hopeleſs flame——1 'wrote, but 
virgin - modeſty forbad my ſending it At laſt, hearing 
of your return to England, the long-ſuppreſs'd paſſion 
grew too violent to be conceal'd---l refolv'd to follow 
you=---eſtap'd-from-my'friends---brav'd all the perils of 
ſo long a voyage, and amnow'eome+to eaſt myſelf at 
your feet, there to receive the reward of my conſtancy, 
or, at once, put an end to my ſufferings—-(#neels ) 

Epi. Lam petriſed with Aſtoniſhment !---Rife, Ma- 
4 anxxͤk.ͤ ⸗ | 
if, Cle. Not till your cruel heart is ſoftened l- By 
detters from a friend, who was privy to my flight, I am 
inform demy brother, to whoſe care I was entruſted on 
my parents death, bas "traced my ſteps to England, 

nay, is this vety moment in London, in ſearch of me, 
perhaps entering this houſe, when, ſuch is his ĩimpetu- 
dus temper, and refin'd notions of honvur, that your 
"Iife will be in danger from his refentment, and im- 
media te death muſt be my portion. * 

Eri. What an unlucky affair this is! Riſe, for 

- Heaven's fake, Madam! 


Mifs Cle. Never--chere will I cling till Pye won you 


to pity'me! | 


% 


| 


» 


. 
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Clement ¶ within) Tis falſe !---I know ſhe's here» 
and will have vengeance ! | 
Mi Cle. Oh gracious l. my brother's voice 
What will be the conſequence ? 
| Epi. The devil it is !---Let me entreat you to riſe, 
. Miſs Cle. No, cruel, obdurate-man ! 


Enter Clement. 


Cle. Confuſion !--- then my fears are true Ha ve 
I at laſt iound thee, thou ſhame to thy. ſex?---As for 
you, villain, draw, and defend your unworthy life. 
E (draws) 
Epi. Hold, Sir, I beſeech you hold !---May I be 
condemn'd to everlaſting infamy, if I am not entirely 
innocent in this affair! 8 
Cle. Innocent !---but I waſte time in parlying with 
ſuch a wretch---draw, or this inſtant is your lalt. 

Epi. Help ! murder ! help ! | 
' Che.---(preſenting « piſtol)--- Another ſuch word; and 


you are a dead man. 5 


Eyi. Pm afraid Jam a dead man indeed For pity's 
ſake, Madam, convince your brother of his miſtake. 
Miſs Cle: Alas, Sir ! what can Iſay ?--- He will be- 
lie ve nothing from me; you had beſt own the truth. 
Cle. Iſee your guilt confounds you- Is this the grate- 
ſul return you make to ſuck unmerited acts of hoſpita- 
lity and kindneſs ?---to ſeduce the niece of ſo noble a 
Houſe---a houſe that prides itſelf on the purity of its 
blood, and the number of princes allied to it. Conld 
not the largeneſs of her fortune tempt you to deman@ 
her honourably in marriage, without having recourſe 
to ſuch baſe methods? ; 
Epi, Evernal ſtupefaction ſieze me, if I am not ſa 

ſurpriz'd at this whole affair, that I have not power 


to anſwer. 


Miſs Cle. Hard-hearted Epicene, ſo long to reſiſt 
the entreaties of one that loves as I do- Accept my 
hand and fortune---perbaps my brother kindly. will 


forgive all errors _ . 1 
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Cle. Well, Sir, what ſay you to that ?---now TI put 
your honour to the utmoſt proot---If I oblivionize 
all former failings, are you willing to do her juſtice? 

Epi. Really, Sir, if you'll allow me to ſpeak without 
offending you, I muſt ſay that this whole tranſaction is 
a perfect riddle to me for if I knew any thing of you, 
her, or her honour, till this inſtant, may I be confin'd 
and embalm'd alive 

Cle. Then fince you trifle, your doom is ſeal d. 

Egi. Aſpettate un momento Will nothing elſe 
content you but my marrying this lady? | 

Cle. Nothing. | 

Epi. You are ſure you have an unconquerable af- 
fection for me ?---(to Miſs Clement) 8 

Miſs Cle. I think I have given ſufficient proofs of it. 

Epi. Curſe your proofs, and you too, my dear--- 
(«fide)---You promiſe, if I marry this lady, I ſhall 
2 her fortune, which you ſay is ample ? — (to the 

ot her | 

Cle. Without doubt. 

ei. And you, Madam, promiſe, that immediately 
after marriage you will, according toe the preſent 
faſhionable mode, provide yourſelf with a Ciceſbeo ? 

Miſs Cle. You may depend upon it. bay 

Egi. Some. comfort that---(afide)---I ſhall be per- 
mitted to reſide in any part of Italy I pleaſe, no mat- 
ter how far diſtant, from my lady here---(to the brother ) 

Cle. Nothing more reaſonable. g 
Epi. As I ſhall give you an unlimited liberty, Ma- 
dam, to have what friends you pleaſe at your petite 
ſuppers, or elſewhere, you, on your part, promiſe not 
to take it ill if in public or private J always treat you 
with the M. coldneſs and indifference of a huſband ? 

Miſs Cle. O, by no means, I do not wiſh to appear 


particular, and Iam ſenſible that hardly any thing but 
the name of marriage exiſts now. | 

Epi. Nor you, Sir, when the harmleſs frolic takes 
you, be for cutting my throat again? 

Cle. Umph !---Why, on my ſiltet's account, I ſhall 
forego that pleaſure, | 


Epi. 
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E pi. Since the devil will have me married, I think I 
cou'd not have had more reaſonable terms. 

Cle. Give me your hand, now I find you are a man 
of honour. | 

Epi. Oh, zounds | Thad. forgot---I am engaged al- 


ready. 

Ch How, Sir ? 

E pi. I am, by all that's miſerable ! 

Cle. Very well, Sir---you know the conſequence. 

1 | (laying his hand on his ſword) 
Epi. What an unfortunate creature am I !- - But 
kear me · I am already engag'd to marry another lady, 
or forfeit thirty thouſand pounds, 
Cle. A trifle — ſorfeit it. 

E pi. My fortune will not enable me. 

Che. My ſiſter's ſhall-- Come fince I find words will not 

bind you, ſtronger ties ſhall——fit down, write your 
conſent to marry my ſiſter, under penalty of loſing” 
your whole eſtate. 

Epi. Dear Sir, this is ſuperlatively cruel! 

Cle. No alternative---this or that 

Epi. O that I durſt fight !-— Well, I muſt ſubmit--- 
(fits drwn to write )——Y our name, Madam. 

Cle. What, don't you know that already ? 

Epi. No, curſe me if Ido! | 

Miſs Cle. Julia Bentivolio. | 

Epi. Julia Bentivolio (writes) ——Unph—— 
umph there, Sir, will that ſatisfy you? 

Cle read) -I promiſe—umph—marry Julia 
Bentivolio—forfeiture whole fortune John Epicene 
ay, ay, this will do—Now, fiſter, I give you leave to 
embrace your Huſband. 

Epi. Huſband! What harmony in the name! 

(Aud. 

Miſs Cle.—(embracing Epicene). With rapture do | 
fold the darling of my wishes! | 
| Epi. Zownds! my dear, not fo violent in your em- 
braces tis the moſt unfaſhionable thing in nature. 

Cle. Iam ſorry to 3 your bliſs, but, Julia, - 
you muſt retire with me, if the ardency of your paſ- 
non will allow you to live a few hours without her. 

{ta Epicene) 
&4 Ec. 
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Ezi, Wou'd I had never ſeen her !——(g/ie) 

Cle. I expe, Sir you'll give immediate orders 
for the ſolemnization of your nuptials——and not 
delay your happineſs by unneceſſary preparations, I 
kindly intend to celebrate them this evening. 

Miſs Cle. Now, brother, you are kind indeed 
Adieu, my beſt beloved ! | Exxunt. 

Egi. Adieu, my future torment !/——Married !— 
no, I'll hang myſelf out of the way, and at once prevent 
my troubles !—And yet I have not the heart to de- 

rive che world of ſuch a pattein of elegance and 

feſs—— What, if I diſpute this conſent at law, as 
forc'd and illegal ?---yes, and perhaps have myſelf run 
thro? the body before it's determin'd---No, I muſt be 
married---deviliſh hard luck !---Oh, my unfortunate 
ſtars Ito what a dilemma. am I reduced---either to 
fight or marry. | Exit. 


SCENE, another Apartment in Epicene's Houſe. | 
Enter Lord Prowts?, and Miſs Sr ER cx. 


L. Pro, Come, no more whining---have not Jagreed 
to the ſiſters being together at your requeſt? what 
wou'd you be at ?---is there any harm done to them ? 
Miſs Spin. No, bat how long will they remain ſo ? 

L. Pro. As long as I am maſter of my paſſions, not 
2 bit longer---I think I have had an uncommon ſhare 
of patience im this affair for ſuch a perverſe obſtinate 
baggage I never before niet with, | 

Mijs Spen. Happy wou'd our ſex be, if all, like her, 
were proof againſt the falſe attacks of perjur'd, faith- 
leſs men. 

I. Pro; Better as it is, child--- You. wou'd then be 
too near per fection for us mere frail mortals to ap- 
proae h- Go, go, imitate your betters, think of repen- 
tance when you are paſt the- power of ſinning. 

Exit Miſs Spence. 


7 Enter VARANVISsU. og 
W: Varniſh, our ſchemes bitherto have proved 
"ve abortive 
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#bertive---You-are almoſt preach'd into. a re ſormet by 
a grey- headed old man - and I have been fairly foiled 
by a green girl. What a couple of curſed foals! This 
conſcience is 2 plaguy traubleſome companion. 

Far. Ah, my Lord, we never can do any good while 
we liſten to it. 4 
I. Ra You muſt go ta Mr. Lambton _ tempt 
him once more---offer any terms you pleaſe-—tell him 
the deed is done try, if poſible, to. perſuade him to 
write to his daughter that he approves of; it that may 
go a great way with her —about it directly. I; ſhall 
wait your retura before Jattempt any thing further. 

Yar. How if I don't ſucceed? 8 

L. Na Aſk me na queſtions, Varniſn— I am al- 
moſt diſtradte Sure never- ; was ſa ſtrange a com- 
pound of love, libertiniſm, generoſity, and * 

| N. 


SCENE, Amther Apartment in the ſame Houſe. 
Enter Miſs LamaTon and Mag1A. 


Mar. I am, hawever, glad, Chatlotte, that your eyes 
are at laſt opened to ſee the fallacy af your Wil. ideas. 

Miſs Lamb, Say no more, filter, I am. heartily 
aſham'd and mortified already I begin to ſee things 
in a new light, but my experience had like to have 
coſt me dear. | | an 
Mas. Enough, my dear; to be ſenſible of hayin 
ated wrong, is pain ſyfhcient to the ingenuous min 
therefore I have done What do you think of our 
preſent ſituation ?—for my part. but we are in- 
terrupted | 


Emer Miſs Se RR CSE. 


Miſs Spen. Ladies, if you'll pleaſe to walk into the 
next room, tea is ready. * 
Mer. Excuſe us, Madam; in- the preſent pertur- 
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bation of our minds, refreſhment is not worth a 
thought. 1 

Miſs Spen, 1 am ſenſible, ladies, the part I have 
acted in this affair muſt make me appear odious in 
your eyes, as it has contemptible in my own, yet, if 

ou will but hear me—— * | 

Miſs Lamb. Too much have we heard already, to be 
any longer impos'd upon. * 

| Miſs Spen. Believe me, I do not mean it. 

Mar. Oh, vice! what power haſt thou attain'd, 
when thou wear'ſt the ſemblance that virtue us'd to 
pride in ! A form like yours, ſurely, never was de- 
ſign'd to be an inſtrument in a ſcheme fo deteſtable. 

Miſs Spen. Abhorr'd be the hour I ever was ! 

Mer. If I can read aright, you are not one of thoſe 
who are harden'd in the ways of guilt Your ap- 

arance ſpeaks you ſprung from parents who wou'd 

ide their ae in ſhame at your unhappy conduct 
Have you unwarily deviated from the paths of virtue ? 
add not to your crimes by endeavouring to make others 
equally wretched. | | 

Miſs Spen. What ſhall I ſayto gain belief) Ap- 
pearances, I own, are ſtrong againſt me but black 
us I may ſeem, hear but my melancholy ſtory, and 
then reſuſe me pity if you can, 

- ak Lamb. Proceed, and be affured we wiſh to find 

1 5 
* Miſs Spen. Behold before you the only, and once 
* daughter, of an ancient happy couple, as 

ye and Hymen ever yet united to myſelf alone 
f owe my ruin——unmindfut of their precepts, and 
truſting in the force of my imaginary charms, I fell 
unthinkingly in the fatal ſnare laid by the moſt artful 
of men Lord Promiſe triumph'd over my innocence 
Io conceal my ſhame, | left my tender parents, 
and ventur'd into-the world doſtitute of fortune, friends, 


or virtue! 


. Mar. Unhappy conſequences of one falſe ſtep f 
- Miſs Spen. Fatally fo, indeed Deſerted, deſpis'd, 
and hateful to myſelf, I cou'd only have recourſe to 
Ide author of my ruin for a while he bebav'd with 
tenderneſs, 
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tenderneſs, cool indifference ſucceeded, and I was 
ſoon oblig'd to give place to newer objects What 
cou'd Ido? my dependance was ſolely upon him! 
dore my fate with reſignation, conſcious of having de- 
ſerv'd it, but when he oblig'd me to act a part in your 
deception, my remorſe grew too violent to be ſtifled— 
Thank heav'n, he has bitherto fail'd in his deſigns 
and I am now come with a determin'd reſolution either 
to effect your deliverance, or ſhare your fate while 
you remain here. 2 

Mar. Then we have ſtillſome hopes, and Provi- 
dence has not yet deſerted us! But what's to be 
done? how get from theſe unhallow'd walls ? 

Miſs Spen. That will be a diffeult taſk, I am afraid, 
guarded as you are by his watchful emiſſaries. 

Mig Lamb: Pray, do you know Sir Harry Temple“? 

Miſs Spen. Not in the leaſt, Madam. W 

Mar. Nor à Mr. Wilville ? 

Miſs Spen, I can't recolle& that I do- 

Mar. Nay, if you did, twou'd be to no purpoſe, 
they, alas Lare many miles from hence —all hopes 
of relief from them are vain——But do you know Lord 
IJ... 2 wore: fo v4 ll 23027 cow 

Miſs Spen. I have a ſlight knowledge of her. 

Mar. I believe ſhe will be the only probable means 
of our delivery—— Suppoſe you throw yourſelf upon 
her generofity——conteſs your whole affecting ſtory, 
and relate our cruel detention l think, if her breaſt 
be not totally void of, every feminine. virtue, ſhe Will 
pity you, and protect us. 1205 n 
Miß. Sen. Alas, Madam, I ſcarce can gather courage 
to approach her; yet to releaſe you. and ini ſome mea- 
ſure atone for pas offences, I wou'd ſubmit to- any 
thing, however humiliating. e © 
Mar. Then let me perſuade you to go ibither. 

. Miſs Spen. Well, Madam, 1 will, . 

Mar. But this inſtant—conſier our ſituation— a 
moment's delay may put it out of her power to relieve us. 
. - Miſs Spes. Pl go directly in the/ mean time priy 
ta ke a diſh of tea, and recruit your exhauſted ſpirits 

Mar. You'll return as ſoon as poſſipdleQ. — 

A1 * 
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Miſs S pen. Depend upon it. 
Mar. Come, ſiſter, let us endeavour to compoſe sur- 
ſelves, and call to mind that from adverſity oft ſpring 
our choiceſt bleſſings. Excunt. 


SC EN E, ne, Huſe. 


Enter My. Laws TON. 


Mr. Lank, My daughters not yet return'd, nor any 
news of Lord Promiſe !—I am almoſt diſtrated ! 


E; tir VERNISH. 


Oh, Sir, yon are come —well— now I hope my fears 
are over Where are my children ? 

Var. Safe, Sir; very ſafe, I affure you. 

Mr. Lamb. My blefling on you for the news !—May 
3 not expect them home foon ? 

Var. Why, Sir, they have been ſo agreeably enter= | 
raid fince they went abroad, that you niuſt not be 
impatient if they don't return quite ſo ſoon as you ex- 

Ar. Land My peor girls !-they have indeed ſeen 
very little of the world, not have any thing to re- 

. cortimend them to the company they are in, except it 
be their innocence and virtue. 1 
Ve Really, Mr. Lambton, yow have reaſon to be 
ud of them—they charm every one with their be- 
+ haviour= Lady Fanmy loves them akeady like fifters, 
nap, he ſays it wilt be their own faults, if they do not 
ah wys ow. of in her eſteem, as ber happineſs is wound 
in thei | 
1. Land; Her goodteſs is too much, too much for 
ſuch unworthy object ſor how is it poſſible they 
dean eontribute to her happineſs ? . 5 
War Ibe told yo, Sir, how violemiy fond my 
Lord i of Miſs Maria every minute enctedſes his paf- 
non und- it is now artiv'd at ſueh a pitch; that he can- 
not live an hour WN] hrt. 
19 5 
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Mr. Lamb. Live an hour without her! You cannot 
mean it, ſure ? | 3 
. Yar. Upon my word, Sir, I do. You are a happy 
man, Mr. Lambton, to be father to ſo beautiful a 
daughter !—make yourſelf perfe&ly eaſy—your fortune 
is male for ever. 
Mr. Lamb. Ob, wou'd to heavin Icou'd! For good- 
neſs ſake, Sir, explain your dark ambiguous meaning. 
Yar. I am come, Sir, to congratulate you on the ha p- 
py chance of your affairs. Lord Promiſe has already 
obtain'd'a vacant place of two hundred pounds a year 
for you; Miſs Maria has five hundred pounds yearly 
ſettled upon her during life, beſides houſe, equipage, 
ſervants, and q 252 
Mr. Lamb. How ! hold, for the love of charity. On 
what conditions were all theſe things obtain'd ? | 
Var. Conditions l none, Sir, Lord Promiſe is too 
rous to exact any; all he defires in return, is to 
be aſſur'd of Miſs Maria's. unalterable love and con- 


| Me. Lamb. Merciful powers ! how is my old agoni- 
zing heart torn by a thouſand different emotions ! If 
you have any humanity in you, anſwer me truly : Are- 

my Lord's deſigns upon my daughter honourable,or not? 
Var. Entirely, Sir, upon my credit. 

Mr. Lamb, 1 wiſh I may find them ſo. 

Var.” Tis true, it is not in his power to marry. her;. 
what of that, you cannot ſurely be ſo weak and blind 
to your own intereſt, as to ſtand on mere punctilio-? In 
every other reſpect ſhe will be more than his wife 
and as to = | = 

Mr. Lamb. Stop your licentious tongue ! nor dare 
to inſult the virtuous poverty of my white hairs! 

Var. Inſult, Sir | the fartheſt thing in the world from: 
my thoughts. Can you term it inſult to be at 
ſeated above the 4% | 
' Mr. Lamb. Thou pander ! look on me well z conſt 
det whom you tempt ; a fathet then think, whether. 
worlds ought to bribe: me- to deviate a moment from 
„„ | 

Far. But; allowing your ſentiments their utmoſt 


weight, 
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weight, will you not patiently bear an evil which can- 
not be removed ? | = 
Mr. Lamb. What, more myſtery! Pray, pray ex- 
plain yourſelf, and let me know the worſt of my unhap- 
fate, | 
IC. Miſs Maria, Sir, not fo inſenſible of my Lord's 
favours, has kindly rewarded him with every return in 
her power to beſtow. 
Mr. Lamb. Then all is over! break heart-ftrings, 
break at once, and end this miferabl: being!--- (walking 
about diſorder'd)) Vet, tis, it mult be falſe ? Her mind 
pure end ſpotleſs as new-drifted ſnow; cou'd not fo ſoon 
be tainted. No, my child, you cou'd not, wou'd not fell 
your innocelice, nor part with that jewel of ineſtimable 
rice ! Cy 
K Var. To w hat end, Sir, ſhou'd Fnow impoſe on you? 
—Your daughter has accepted of my Lord's love and 
tenderneſs ; ſhe now has ſent me to requeſt you'd make 
yourſelf eaſy at what has happen'd, and, as ſoon as 
your firſt emotions are over, will be glad to ſee you; in 
the mean time, if you will write her word that you are 
* her conduR, and happy, ſhe will be com- 
leatly ſo. ; * 
; Mr. Lamb; Tantalize not ſuch a wretch as me with 
the name of happineſs! Oh, cruel, cruel girl, thus 
to pierce the boſom of a tender, doting father ! May 
every—-no, I will not curſe her---curſe, where I ſo many 
thouſand times ha ve blefs'd—'twou'd be unnatural-Let 
then the never - ceaſing ſting of conſcience at laſt work 
her to repentance: Where is ſhe? lead me to her, 
that if ſhe has any ſpark of virtue yet remaining in her, 
F may awaken it (going) - | 
Var. Hold, Sir; that at preſent is impoſſible. 
Mr. Lamb. Impoſſible, Sir! What power ſhall hin- 
der me? . 122 3 
Far. I muſt, Sir; in compaſſion to your mind thus 
agitated, I muſt. | 
AM. Lamb, Compaſſion, ſaid'ſt thou ?—if thou haſt 
He leaſt tincture of it in thy compoſition, have,pity on a 
wretched father, borne down with age and forrows— 
torture me not in this manner, tis too much for my = 
| F ble 


N 
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ble nature long to ſupport let me but ſee my children» 
and I ſhall be eaſter. * 
Var. To-morrow you ſhall. 
Mr. Lamb. To-morrow's an age to one in doubt like 
me—Stranger as am, I'll find my way to Lady Fanny's. 
Var. Your efforts are vatin—this houfe you are con- 
hn'd in, till you have a proper ſenſe of my Lord's kind- 
_ neſs, and agree to his propoſals—Your daughters, tho? 
verydafe, are not at his hiter's, nor can your utmoſt di- 
ligence find them out—t'il leave you an hour to conſi- 
der of this affair—Either accept ihe offers to make you 
and your children happy for life, or be oblig'd to return 
= the country to-morrow morning without them— 
Cc 01 ) : of * ; 
411. Lan. — holding Varniſh)—Stay ! for mercy's 
fake, ſtay ! —Kill me, but do not aſł me to be acceſſary 
to my children's diſhonour ! | Exit. Van. 
He's gone—O, Charlotte Maria !—The comforts 
of my declining years at once torn from me !—and in 
ſueh a manner —condemn'd to everlaſting infamy—'tis 
too much !|—Unhappy, poor old man! who now will 
cloſe thy eyes, and receive thy dying bleſſings ? O, 
where are all my dreams of felicity !—thoſe days Lhop'd 
to ſpend amongſt the prattling lifpers of my daughters ! 
all vaniſh'd, and real anguith now ſucceeds— dare 
not think——it may be dangerous—(going )—Yet,. 
ſomething whiſpers comfort to my wounded ſoul—1 
will, if poſſible, be patient, and put my confidence in 
that being who never fails to ſuceour the afflicted heart 
in the hour of calamity ! Exit. 


ACT 


- 
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e 
SCENE, LADY Fanny ProMSB's 
A Lady Fanny and Miſs CLEMENT. 


Lady Fan. H ha! ha! Upon my word, Lucy, 
| you have manag'd this affair admira- 
bly, beyond my expectations We ſhall now proceed 
to the ſecond part of the ſcene, and if we dont torment 
him to ſome purpoſe, why I am greatly deceived. 
Miſs Cle. Never fear, Ill ſecond you. But you can't 
imagine how I'm affected with Miſs Spence's relation. 
of the Miſs Lambtons confinement. | 
L. Fan. Not more than Lam, I aſſure you, poer 
girls L Lam impatient till we go to their relief. 


Enter SÞxVANT. 


Ser. Two Gentlemen, my Lady, Sir Harry Temple 
and Mr. Wilville, defire to ſpeak. to you. | 
L. Fan. Hey-day l more adventures? Wait on them 
up—— Exit. Ser. 
What can they want with me ? ſomething relating to 
my. righteous brother, I ſuppoſe. I muſt beg of you, 
my dear, to retire for a minute or two, and as ſoan as 
theſe gentlemen-are gone, we'll. proceed to __—_ 
together.. 258159 | Exit Miſs Cle. 


« % 


Enter TeMpLE and WILVILLX. 


Tem. Pardon this intruſion, my Lady, which nothing 
but the nature of our buſineſs cou'd excuſe. 

L. Fan. There needs none, Sir. 

Wil. Neceſſity, Madam, obliges us, after every other 
method has fail'd, to trouble yon, We are in ſearch 
of two ladies, whom your brother has decoy'd up to 
town, and by force ſecretes, ſpite of our utmoſt endea- 
vours to find out and releaſe them 

L, Fan. 
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L. Fan. 1 was right I find-- (aide) Vour ſearch is at 
un end, Gentlemen, if you mean Mr. Lambton's family, 
who came to town this morning. 
Wil. We do. Is it poſſible you can have heard of 
them ? 
L. Fan. I have, and was contriving means for their 
deliverance when you came in. | 
Tem. How fortunate! Dear Lady, let us fly to give 
oo liberty, and prevent the evils they are threatened 
with. 
I. Fan. Hold, Sir; not fo faſt ; truſt all to my manage- 
ment, and Þ'l] enſure you ſucceſs. 
Tem. You ſhall be our tutelar deity on this occaſion, 
only conſider our impatience. 
J. Fan. 1 do, therefore will not waſte time in uſeleſs 
ceremonies; do you know Epicene? 
Mil. Perfectly well. | 
L. Fan, You muſt accompany me thither directly, on 
our way TIl explain every thing, and give you proper 
inſtructions how to behave. 
Tem. Lead on, Madam, and may our ſucceſs exceed 
our wiſhes, Exeunt. 


SCENE, Epicend's Houſe. 
Enter Erx1cens and Lord PROMISE. 


Epi. Strike me deaf at an opera, Promiſe, if ever I 
was in ſuch a dilemma before ! No, not even in Naples, 
when that curſed affair happen d, which forced me 4@ 
live a month with Squm litini the burletta finger, | 

L. Pro. And ſo the brother abſolutely obliged you to 
fign a contract. | | | 

Epi. Abſolutely ; for, when his {word was drawn, 
had he inſiſted on my binding myſelf to a tobacco plan- 
ter, to work in his plantations the remainder of my life, 
I cou'd not have refuſed him. 

L. Pro. What a ſpiritleſs dog! Well, but was the 
Signiora handſome ? 

Epi. Deviliſhly ſo But what was that tome? Had 
ſhe the beauty of Venus, the chaſtity of Diana, and 


the wiſdom of Minerva—all theſe joined together 2 
no 
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not have gained her admiſſion into the Coterie, or ſet 

me into the ſecret at the next Newmarket meeting. 
L. Pro. Quite the contrary, I believe. 
Epi. Or what uſe are awo man's good qualities then? 

If my deſtiny will have me yoked, give me a faſhio- 


world. 
L. Pro. Pray, how is that to be done ? 


nable wife, who, will raife a man's * in the 


Epi. Only by following the example of every day; 


eloping beiore the houney-woon isover; obtaining a di- 
vorce and exalting the happy man to a level with the 
greateſt names of the prefent age. 

L. Pro. Veiy clever indeed, 

E pi. Oh, almoit as certain a road to fame as modern 
patriotiſm. But I have not told you all my misfortunes. 
I his viſit has deſtroyed an immenfc deal of happineſs 
1 had in petto. : 

L. Pro. Ay! How ſo? 

Epi. I intended to bave cut a diſtinguifhing figure at 
the next maſquerade, in the character of a French milli- 
ner. | 

Z. Pro. Which this accident has prevented? 

Epi. It has by all that's cruel]! For what Guſto 
cou'd I have, or how cou'd I poſſibly difplay my ta- 
lents under ſuch an embarraſſment ? 

L. Pro. True The world will fuſtain an irreparable 
loſs. But what do you think my filter will ſay to you 
upon this occaſion ? 

E pi. May I be annihilated ? if that does not give me 
the greateſt concern. She's a lady of the niceſt diſcern- 
ment, and if ſhe has unakerably fix'd her affections on 
me, ſo as to drive her to ſome act of deſperation, I 
ſhou'd never forgive mylelf. 

E nter SERVANT. 

Ser. Lady Fanny Promiſe deſires to ſpeak with you, 
my Lord. | | 

L. Pro. Shew her up. Exit Ser. 

Esi. Your fiſter !—Zonnds, what ſhall I do? I 
am quite unprepar'd for this rencontre. 

L. Pro. Faith, ſo am I; her coming, I am afraid, 


bodes 


6 
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bodes no good to either of us—retire you, and leave 
me to manage her. ; 

Epi. My dear boy, help me out of this difficulty, 
and command me to eternity, Exit. 

L. Pro. She has not ſure got a hint of what I am a- 
bout, if ſhe has, I muſt ſhift ground directly. 

Enter Lady Fanny and M; s CLEMENT. 

L. Fan. Brother, I am glad to ſee you. 

L. Pro. That's more than I can ſay to you—(afede} 
Siſter, your ſervant—What, my linle rogue Clement! 
I'll lay my life ſome miſchief's on foot now, for no o- 
ther cauſe could have brought you both hither. 

L. Fan. You are a prophet, brother—Come, tell us 
now whether we ſhall ſutceed or no ? 

L. Pro, Where two women join their heads together, 
Ichink they are a match for the grand miſchief maker. 

L. Fan. Thank you !—Yoeu had beſt take care of 
yourſeli—(afide}—Pray, where is that pretty gentle- 
man your travelling companion ? 

L. Pro. Who, Epicene ? 

L. Fan. The ſame. 
L. Pro, Somewhere in the houſe, I ſuppoſe—lIs your 
buſineſs with him ? Gi 

Miſs Cle. It is, and we are come to beg your afliſt- 
ance. ' 

L. Pro. In what? | 

Miſs Cle. Only to plague bim a little. ky 

L. Pro. Poor devil! he's pretty well prepar'd to 
your hand, I aſſure you. ; 

'L. Fan. How! has he told you of his whimfical fi- 
tuation ? : : 

L. Pro. We were juſt talking of it when you inter- 
rupted us—but, how the deuce came you to know it? 

. Fan. Becauſe I contriv'd it. 

L. Pro. You contriv'd it! ; 

L. Fan. Yes—behold the diftreſs'd Lady Julia Ben- 
tivolio. 

L. Pi. Ha! ha! ha — Upon my ſoul, a glorious 
joke ! ha! hal ha !—Is it pollible be can be fo dup'd ? 


Well, what am I w do 
— a L. Fan. 
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L. Fan. Withdraw till a convenient time, then ap- 

pear, and add to his diſtreſs, by inſiſting on the perfor- 
mance of his contract witk me. 
I. Pro, Ha! ha! ha! excellent! I underſtand you 
you cou'd not have oblig'd me more highly than by 
letting me into the ſecret—ha! ha! ha! —If I don't 
mortify him 2d, 

Miſs Cle. Away, then, and ſend him up—but not 
the leaft hint of what we are about. 

I. Pro. Not, for the world. Exit. 
L. Fan. And when that's over, my good brother, I 
Mall take you to taſk in a manner you ſitile ſuſpect I 
think my plans are pretty-well laid now, and can hard- 
ly fail ot ſucceſs—This confiding in him, lulls him to 
perfect ſecurity. 

Miſs Cle. Well, what am I to do? 

L. Fan. Retire to your Brother, but place yourſelves 
Within hearing, and when you think your preſence ne- 
ceſſa ry, both ſecond me, and join in the attack Stay, 
take my laſt orders hen I have done with Epicene, 
and begun upon my biother, do you march off unper- 
. "MM -and lead up the reinforcements in regular or- 

er. | 

' Miſs Cle. Never fear me—This will be a curious 

piece of generalſhip. | 

L. Fan. Ay, girl ; and, if we ſucceed, we ſhall de- 
ſerve ſtatues beingłraiſed to our memories march. 

' Miſs Cle. Row, dow dow ! dow ! row! dow! 

L. Fan. Bravo - mum! 
Enter EP1CENE, 

| © Epi. Dear Lady Fanny, this is fo great an honour. 

I. Fen, And, I am afraid, fo unwiſh'd for 

Epi. Wrong not your own charms ſo far as to una- 
gine I wiſh not to devote my whole life to their con- 
templation. | 

L. Fan. But it muſt be at a diſtance tho', I find 
Come, come, Mr. Epicene, tis in vain to diſguiſe my 
unhappy fate, tho' your politeneſs wou'd gloſs it over 
* ingenuous, and confeſs yow have not a heart to 

OW. 


Ei. 
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Epi. Alas, Lady Fanny, our affections are not t 
be commanded—if they were, 1 ſwear by all that's 
beautiful, -l-know not a more deſerving object. 

L. Fan. O feeble, weak attractions !—they cannot 
hold in Chains the only man I ever wiſh'd to conquer! 

Epi. Upon iny ſoul, this is very diſtreſſing! 

L. Fan. Yet, who can behold that afſemblage of 
every thing noble and manly, without pitying, rather 
than condemning the violence of my unreturn'd affec- 
tion. 

Epi. Far gone, by all that's affecting! And yet 
what a proper ſenſe the entertains of my merit! 

? (ae 

L. Fan. Not a word to give me hopes! Sure it I lay 
aſide the native modeſty of my ſex, the object before 
me will ſufficiently juſtify me to the world Lou muſt, 
nay, you ſhall comply. 

Epi. Egad, if 1 don't take care, ſhe may go great- 
er lengihs than 1 deſire— (de) Belive me, Lady 
Fanny, an unlucky accident has render'd it utterly 
impoſſible for me to do you the juſtice you deſerve 


) notwithſtanding I love, nay, adore you more than any 


of your ſex.—During this ſpeech Miſs Clement ſteals foft- 
ly in, and at.the end takes one of his hands, Lady Fanny 
*he other,] 
Miſs Cle. Exceptime, Mr. Epicene ! 
Hpi. Confuſion !—what will become of me! 
Miſs Cle. Why does my love turn away ?— What 
woman's.this, ets to take an intereſt in you? 
L. Fan. One, Madam, that has a prior claim to 
you, and is reſolv'd to aſſert it. | 
Miſs Cle. Indeed! this is ſome artifiee—l fee-thro' 
the weak device, and will foondefeat-it—brother! 


Enter CLEMENT. 


Epi. The brother !—this is too much! 
Cle. Mr Epicene, Lam very glad to ſee you. 
Epi. I with with all my heart I could return the 
2 | | 3 
Ce. Jam come rather fooner than I at firſt intend- 
— * 
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ed; but when I conſider'd the violence of your paſſion 
for my ſiſter, I cou'd no longer retard your happineſs, 

Epi. You are too good !—too good, upon my ſou! ! 

Cle. Well, Sir, ſhall the ceremony be immediately 
perform'd ? | | 

Epi. If the ceremony at tyburn was perform'd, I 
Nou'd hav: a happy riddauce trom my plagues! 

L. Fan. I know not what right, Sir, you, or that la- 
dy has to my huſband. 

Cle. Your huſband! How, Sir, are you married 
to that lady ? 

Epi. No, Sit—not that I know of. | 

Cle. Oh, weil—ate you ready and willing to marry 


my liſter? [laying his hand on his ſword] 
Ep i. Very ready, Sir—but curſedly unwilling ! 
Lade 


L. Fan Nay, then, I muſt have recourſe to other 
means O brother | brother ! come and right an injur'd 
ſiſter ! 

Enter Lord PROMISE. 

L. Pro. My liter ! why do you call in this alarming 
man ner ? 

L. Fan. I'm wrong'd, baſely wrong'd, and have not 
the leaſt hopes of redreſs, except from you. 

Epi. For the love of charity, Promite, come and 
right me tis I have moſt need of it, 

. Pro, What's the reaſon of this confuſion ?— Who 
Are you. Sir ? i 
Cle. Carlino Bentivolio—brother to this lady. 
. Epi, Ay, George, this is the damn'd fierce Italian 
who bul!y'd me ſo to-day—1 wiſh'd for you then. 
I.. Fro, Well, ſiſter- 10 bu 

L. Fan, I claim my contraQ. 

L. Pro. You are determined to urge your claim? 

L. Fan, I am. | 

L. Pro. Lookee, Epicene, I profeſs myſelf your ſriend. 

Ezi. A thouſand thanks, my dear boy? 
L. Pro. And as a proof of my friendſhip, I will this 
inſtant- | 
Epi. What? what? | 
L. Pre. Sacrifice you, unleſs you do my ſiſter juſ- 
tice. f (draws) 
Epi. Oh, mercy on me | 
| L. Pre. 


y 
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L. Pro, This moment agree to marry her, or imme- 


diate death's your portion, 


Epi. I will---I will! | 
Cle. (drawing) How, Sir, have not you promiſed 


this A Sung ſatisfaction? 


Epi. Les, I have. I am diſtracted between them! 
Really, gentlemen, Iam but a man, if you expect to 
find me more, you'll be deviliſhly miſtaken. It I can 
oblige the ladies, Iwill; onlydetermine between your- 
ſelves whether I muſt marry one or both of them, and 
I ſhall obey you. 

Cle. I fee you are almoſt below my notice. 

E pi. I wiſh I was entirely fo. 

L. Pre. I find I muſt be an umpire in this affair. Come, 
Epicene, if you wiſh to be deliver'd from your thraldom, 
you muſt make ſome humiliating conceſſions. 

Epi. Heav'n knows, any thing that's in my power, I 
will. 

L. Pro In the firſt place, you muſt aſk pardon of 
theſe ladies, and, thro' them, of the whole ſex, for the 
cold unanimated, unworthy ideas, you always enter- 
tain'd of thoſe maſter- pieces of nature. 

Ei Ido. 

L. Pro Next, you muſt acknowledge you have not 
courage enough to attempt, nor ſenſe ſufficient to prize 
the leaſt of their favours. 

Epi. 1 acknowledge. 

L. Pro. You mult now fay after me 

Epi. Well! | 

L. Pro. (Epicene repeating after him) I confeſs, 
that a Macaroni is the moſt inſignificant, inſipid, uſe- 
teſs, contemptible being, in the whole creation 
Very well, you are docile, I find. 1 you muſt en- 
tirely quit the appearance of ſuch a deſpicable ſpecies 


and endeavour io aſſume the Man. 


Epi. That's hard, nay, I amafraid impoſſible 
You may as well bid me ſhake off my exiſtence. 

L, Pro. For ſhame ! Think who you ſprung from, 
a race of hardy, virtuous, conquering Britons, and 


bluſh at your on degenerate exotic effeminacy. But 
I have 
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I have done, and be afſur'd, my ſole motive was to ſet 
you up a glaſs, wherein you might ;bebold a faithful 
image As to my ſiſter, I can prevail on her to refign 
her right in you here, exchange bonds, and never pre- 
ſume to trouble her more 

| [They exchange papers 

Ezi. If I do, may the combined plagues of Egypt be 
my portion! 

L. Pro. It now only remains to fatisfy that lady. 

Miſs Cle. Which will be eaſily done, my Lord, here 

Sir, is your contract, nor ſhou'd any conſideration unite 

me to ſo reprehenſible a character. 
| [Gives him the paper | 
L. Pro. L. Fan. Cle. Ha!ha! ha! | 
Epi. Strike me to the antipodes, Madam, if T am not 
heartily oblig'd to you 
L. Pro. Ha! ha! ha! Come, tis time to drop 
the maſk. Sſter, I wiſh you joy of your deliverance! 

If I divine aright, you can beſtow your hand upon a 
more worthy object. Clement, take her, take what 
that tooliſh puppy had not underſtanding enough to 

value. | | 

L. Fan. You are very obliging, brother—and fince 

tis fo, I own'he has deſerv'd me Here, accept m 
hand; but have a-care, if you repent, I ſhall not 
eaſily forego my claim as I did to that gentleman. 

Cle. When I do, may I, like him, be the deferving 
object of ridicule! | | 

Epi. I am thunderſtruck ! —what's all this? —is not 
your name Carlino Bentivolie ? | 

Cle. No, Sir, my name's Clement, at your ſervice 
— Ha! ha! ha! ; : 

L. Fro. L. Fan. Miſs Cle. Ha! ha! ha! 

Epi. Nor yours, Madam, julia Bentivolio ? 
F 4 Cle. Lucy Clement, if you ' pleaſe, Sir Ha! 

"ha! ha! | <6 

Ezi. I eive I have been moſt egregiouſſy bub- 
died there. Ladies and Seb Yor have been 
highly diverted at my expence -I own I deſerve it, 
and begin to ſee my: folhy As a proof, give me leave 
dt withdraw for the preſent, and get perfect in the ca- 

techiſm you was pleaſed to teach me. 1. 2 

, „ Fan. 


« 
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"Li Fan, Stay, Mr: -Epicene—after ydur confeſſion, 

it wou'd be ungenerous to, torment you farther What 

4 great pity tis my brother can't be made as ſenſible 
of his errors, and reform too! 

| . Miß: Clement goes out. 

L. Pro. Pray, my good ſiſter, what erfurt wou d 

Jour great wiſdot cortect? 

L. Fun. Only a few rrifling ones, brother uch as 
chat humane delight you akè in ſeiincing the innocent 
and unwary ot our ſex, and thoſe harmleſs conſcquen- 

ces generally attending- 

L. Pre. Stop, child, this is no time for ſuch lectures. 

L. Fan. The beſt time in he world, brother, dur 


auditors are triends, aud they, Lam ſure, will excuſe 
my inabitiry 


Epi. (Ay, a Made m. © 25 oh le never ſpared me. 


L. Fun. In ſhort, you licentiouſheſs is grown to 
ſuch a pitch, that unleſs Providence, out of its great 
goodneſs, timely interpofes and awakens in you a ſenſe 
of your guilt, you muſt trembl- at its juſt puniſh- 
ments. 

L. Pro. Pſhaw! tuff have done with this ſermo- 
ning. 

L. Fan "PO brother, I am only beginning. 
FE Bravo! Lady Fannyi—to him, he begins to 
Ainch already. 

I. Fun. But as example enferces precept, give me 
leave to illuſtrate my arguments. 


(Goes to the fide, and returns with Miſs 5 \pence] 
L. Pro. What can ſhe nean? 


L. Fan. Behold, here is one of the many objects 


whom you have wantonly plurig'd into endleſs. miſery. 
L. Pre. Miſs Spence ! chen I am and all's 


I. 2 What, confus'd !——chear up, here are mare 
friend—— | | 


Pate the 00 um 3 


TG are the two dice you entruſted to my care 
youlce Icau give a very 875 account of them they 
Ae 


* 
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are come to return you thanks 'for your friendly invi- 
tation up to town—you may expect the father ſoon on 
the ſame errand. uw 134 

Epi. Ha! ha! ha !—I believe 'tis my turn to cate- 
chiſe now— Come, aſk pardon of theſe ladies, and of 
the whole ſex, ſor the looſe profligate ideas you al- 
Ways entertain'd of their virtue. 

IL. Pre. Epicene, you grow troubleſom. 

Ei. Ha! ha! ha!—Nay, Promile—[puling In 
by h ſleeve] — you was always an apt ſcholar—ſay ar- 
ter me I confeſ that a libertine —is the moſt wick - 
ed dangerous remorſeleſs lawleſs aba ndoned be- 
4ng---in the whole creation. | 

L. Fan. What brother not a ord- 
IL. Pro, Yes, ſiſter, many---'tis, paſt---the ſtrug- 
er I will give way to conſcience That I 
ave been a profeſs'd libertine I own---before you all 
I own it, but tis with the ſincereſt regret—--To atone 
for paſt miſchiefs is impoſſible---a patriarchal life 
wou'd be too ſhort, I have followed an ignis fatuus,. 
and am bewilder'd in inextricable paths of error too 
late the deluſion vaniſh'd---not even an herculean arm, 
gan ſave me now from fin king. 

I.. Fan. Courage, brother Ae muſt not preſume 
to ſer bounds to infinite mercy. 3. 

L. Pro, Of you, ladies, who happily fell not in my 
ſnares, I entreat forgiveneſs I beſeech you pardon 
each offence againſt you and virtue——To Miſs 
Spence, tis not in my power to make atonement in 
any meaſure adequate to the wrongs I have done her 
What can, ſhall be done—I know her circum- 
ſtances, and ſhe may depend yt being provided for 
in ſuch a manner, as, for the future, to ſet her above 
c tation. | | 

le. Why, Promiſe, this is noble—— theſe are ge- 
nuine fruits of reformation. 

I. Fan. (Temple and Wilville entering )—Now, 


* 


gentlemen, you may appear, and I hope all animoſity 
between you will be no more remembered. 


L. Fre. More witneſſes of my ſhame they are 
x es | welcome 
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welcome 1 deſign'd, gentlemen, to have injur'd 
you in the tendereſt point, but heaven providentiall 
interpos' d, and turned, what I intended as the blackelt 
crime, into the means of future bleſſings. 

Mil. Mention it not, my Lord——the original ge- 
neraus, tho' miſled heart, when awak'd from its le- 
thargy of vice, oft-times ariſes more bright and 
active from its late obſcurity. 

Mr. Lamb. — (entering )—Where are my children? 

give me room 1 muſt—F will embrace them! 
do I once more fold you in my arms ? no force or 
fraud ſhall ever ſeparate us more ! 
I. Pre. You need not fear it, Sir, who alone 
was author,of your ills, ſhall ſtudy to make your life 
to come one ſeries of continued happineſs—— Thou 
good old man, can'lt thou forgire the wrongs I've 
done thee >? | 

Mr. Eamb. My Lord, F ſhow'd ill deſerve the name 
you honour me with, if I cou'd not only forgive, but 

leſs, the worſt of enemies, even as J hope myſelf to be 
forgiven——and may that power who delights in acts 
of NN further every good and noble thought ! 
Epi. May I forfeit all pretenſions to reformation, if 
the old gentleman's benignity won't make me, unfaſhi- 
onable as it may appear, Viſit the inſide of a church 
oftener than I have done. 

Mr. Lamb. (io Temple and Wilkville )——Gentle- 
men, I am happy in ſeeing you here ſ@ unexpectedly 
—to what fortunate accident do I owe this pleaſure ? 

- © Tem. To the defire alone, Sir, of ſerving you and 
theſe ladies——and lucky as we are in meeting with 
you, give us leave to hope we may participate in the 


eneral joy. 
1 Mr. Lib: I. tis in my power you may be aſſur d 
of it. | 

Tem. We both have lov'd your daughters ſome 
time you muſt have obſerv'd the particularity of 
eur behaviour, as we wilh'd not to cenceal 1tt—our 
families and fortunes are well known to you——lſince 
we came hither, they have owned we were not in- 
D 2 different 
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different to them perhaps a father's authority 
might 
| 11 55 Lamb. No, Genilemen, wy children ſhall ney 
be commanded into marriage tis my duty to 2 
viſe, but not compel them, 

L. Fan. No great Wen. on, III anſwer, | Mt. 
Lampion they d cry their 85 out to be felge. 

Mr. Lamb. What ſay you, girls ? 

Mar. IJ own, Sir, Ms, Wilville's good qualities have 
made an impreſſion on me never to be erafed, and, 
authorized by you, I will readily give my hand where 
my heart is irre vocably engag d. 

I. Fan. That's a good girl Come Miſs Lambton, 
don't let your younger ſiſter out- do you. 

Miſs Lamb. The dread that m paſt bebaviour i is 
inexcuſable, has hitherto kept me lent—Lam conſci- 
ous of its impropriety, and have nothing to offer in 
wo, but wy - licity and gnorance of. the 
world 

22 Vou cannot offer a better plea to che think- 

heart. 
r. Lamb. Well, ge ntlemen, if you. can deſcenf 0 
1 with, girls whoſe yirtue i v all their 5 e 
;1. Name it not, Sir—As the 55 HOT Y ar 
joe Was Ulintereſted, ſo ſhall be the at Fong 
ey want no addition of fortune, and, are in th 
Ares treaſures beyond What imperial greatneſs cou'd 
beſtow. 

I. Pro. Nobly ſpoken—and now, Mr. Lambton, 

ive me leave to make ſuch a proviton fc 5 as 
tell teſtify a proper ſenfe of my. paſt condy jy 
which I am certain my father on his return wi rea 7 
concur, 

Epi. How, devilich generous | this-love: and bono 
makes people! 

Mr. Lamb, But 544 mils a ſaithful ſervant, who 
E. to ſhare his maſter's joy. 

Fru. Be. we] ene LE 1 85 buſineſs, 1 
gute ns i 
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reward him, and for ever diſcard thoſe minions of 
vice, who too long have prey'd upon me. 
I. Fan, Now, brother, you have with a truly no- 
ble ſpirit acknowledg'd every failing you have been 
charged with—can you have conſtancy to perſevere ? 
L. Pro. I think ſo. | | 
L. Fan. Nay, I have a ſevere trial yet to come—a a 
ery ord-al—but you muſt endure it before you can 
be perfect. 
L. Ne. That I can never be——but in the name of 
wonder, what new myſtery have you yet to unravel ? 
L. Fan. Turn your eyes this way, and view ihe 
man who once was proud to call you friend. 


Enter Major STAnDFIELD, 


L. Pro. Major Standfield—— tis too much !—T 

cannot, dare not ſtand his preſence. | 

L. Fan. You can, and muſt, brother——he is not 
come to hurt your mind with keen reproaches, but ra- 
ther to pour the healing balm of peace into the cor- 
roding wounds of vice, which long have rankled in 
your breaſt. 

L. Pro. No, no, it cannot be——T da not hope for- 
giveneſs——Major, I bare my breaſt——there is no 
way but this to expiate guilt like mine. 

Maj. There is, my Lord, a nobler way——a way 
which earth and heav'n muſt both approve—prepare 

ourſelf for more wonder. [Gees out, and: returns _ 
with his daughter leading her little bey!) | 
L. Pre. O, all ye powers ! what is it I behold? 
Can it be real, or is it the phantom of my Eugenia, 
riſen from the dead, to ſet my crimes in full array be- 
fore me? L muſt, I will embrace it Ha ! it 
finks/!—help to ſupport her look down, ye bright 
celeſtial inhabitants of glory, and reſtore this injurid 
ſaint to life! | | | 
' Miſs Stand. [recovering ——Oh, my Lord, theſe 
wild effuſions of a heart overpower'd with love and 
' tenderneſs ſpeak well the unreftrain'd dictates of its 
#259 D 3 | owner, 
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owner hut I muſt curb its trinſports— Look here, 
another object demands you; — axe 

L. Pro. Can it be poſſibſe ſuch happineſs is in ſtore 
for mel am a ſather eo? | 
Maß. You are, my Lord, if you'll own the obliga» 
tion. | | $32 

L. Fro. Own it ! ay, prouder of that title than to 
be haibd an Indian monarch My cherub ! my 
Fittle cherub l receive a father's firſt embraces !— 
Now, my Eugenia, we are met, never to be ſeparated 
more. tak | 

Miſs Stand. Hear me, my Lord——That 1 have 
lov'd you, nay, that I ſhall continue to de fo while 
life keeps her ſeat, is the only excuſe I can offer for 
my frailty—I have hitherto obey'd my father's will, 

rmit me now to follow the dictates of my own— 
Had I my innocence, and was miſtreſs of the untold 
treaſures of the eaſt—all that the fun ſurveys in his 
diurnal reund, you ſhou'd be maſter of it—but 
cover'd with infamy as I am, tho' you cou'd raiſe me 
to the utmoſt pinnacle where far-crown'd virtue 
ought to ſfit--a conſcious pride wou'd forbid the ex+ 
altation. | 
- Epi, Zounds ! a charming girl What à pity tis 
ih ſhow's be tf 10th world. wy bo” 

L. Pro. Is then my dream iſs deſtroydꝰ my 
newfound” bleſſing, turn that way, and intereede 
with your mexorable mother tell her my peace bere 
and hereafter depends upon her receiving my peni- 
tential vows. Ove 42% 5 ED) TREES 
- Miſs Stand. My Lord, the hogey-dropping tongue 
of ſexaphic eloquencecannot move me to change my 
purpoſe I have now. attain'd my,. utmoſt wiſhes, to 

ke you thoroughly ſenſible of your failipgs;. and 
wou'd fain retite to that peaceful cottage. which this 
event has drawn me from, there, with my little roſe- 
lipp'd comforter, paſs my future hours in undiflurbed 
ſolitude. (ES 2 | bw FH 
L. Fan, Preſs her no farther, brother---leave it to 
Sime—when ſhe is ſuthcienily' aſſured of your ſteady 


perſeverance 
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rſeverance in the paths of reQitude, the love ſhe 
acknowledges for you may probably induce her at laſt 
to reward your conſtancy. | 
Mr. Lamb. Now, Lady Fanny, with your. leave, 
we'll retire and celebrate the ſurprizing events of this 
happy day; events which muſt fully manifeſt to every 
beholder,, that however virtue may for a time be: 
oppieſt and held in durance, yet is it always the pe- 
culiar, and never-deſerted favourite, of rewarding, 
Providence. 
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Written by a FRIEND, 
And ſpoken by Mr. CRESSWITIC K, in the 


Character of the Macaroni, 
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' Approve, or diſappreue our author's ſkill, 
Tit ſure there muſt be Macaronies- /*il]. 
For phantom-faſhion leads us by the noſe, 
And makes us die for every whim ſbe ſhews. 
A coat, a club, a feather, will engage 
N A genius of the Bon Ton for an age; 
Like Newton's ſyſtem, bear th inventer's name, 
5 And rank him higher in the lifts of fame. 
In Englith garb, wwe know, plain common-ſenſe 
To maaiſh underſianding gives offence ; 
And modeſt merit, if perchance one meets, | 
Hew awkward creeps the flranger thro the ſtreets ! 
Whilft fan- tail d folly, with Pariſian air, | 
Commands the homage ſenſe alone ſhou'd ſbare. ny 
The world's fo macaronied grown of late, 
That common mortals now. are out of date ; 
' No fingle claſs of men this merit claim, 
Or high, or low, in faith tis all the ſame : 
For fee the Door, who, with ſapient wig, 
Gold cane, grave phiz, ere whih lool d more than big, 
With France's foretop decorates his face, 
Preſcribes and dreſſes w1ith macaronied grace; 


T matters not, 4. folks, i. you will, [ 


Then 


Then feears aloud he hates all formal fluff, © 
For gravity in practice is a puff. 


The Soldier, once that hardy fon of arms, 
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Whoſe foul was rouz'd, was fir'd with 2war's alarms, ; 


 Forgets the eminence on which he flood, 
hene er his country cal d how BoiPd bis blood ! 
Refig ns the glory his forefathers wn, | 
And lives Britannia's alienated for. 

Still lauer let us fall for once, and pop 

Our heads into a modern Barber ſhop ; 
What the reſult ? or what behold wwe there 

' Afſet of Macaronies weaving hair, 

Such gen'ral folly your attention claims, 

And ſatire here at reformation aims; 

On me this night exerts its utmoff ſkill, 
Correds, reforms, and moulds me to its will. 
Ye gentle fair, wou'd but ſuch triflers view 
Leſs in their pretty ſelves, much more in you, 
Mou d they to ſenſe and virtue bend the knee, 
Leave to its native ſoil all foppery, 

| Nature wwou'd ceaſe to weep--The pedlite plan 
Wou'd el vate, in time, un-monkey man, 
With boſpitable ſmiles old Britiſh truts 
Acud warm your beauty, and agdara aur you. 
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